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The Afters Names, 



Benauentura, 
Jl Cardinally' 
SorapSiS, 
Florie, 
T)**ado y 
Grima/di, 
Giottanni, 
Btrgetto, 
"B^cbardettfy 
Vafijues, 
Poggio, 
'Bandetti, 



"Mmtabeilty . 
Hippo/ita, 
Thttotis, 
Put ana,, 



A Fryar. 

Nuntio to the Pope. 
A Nobleman. 
A CittizenofP<w>»rf. 
Another Cittizen. 
A Roman Gentleman. 
Sonne to I 'lor io. 
Nephew to Donado. 
A fuppos'd Phifitian. 
Seraant to Sar*n*,o. 
Seruancto Btrgetto. 



Wot men. 



Daughter to FUn'o. 

Wife to Richardett* 
His Neece. 

Tutrefle to Aunabella. 



vault s.r.C. fart &<X>K 25*4 *P* 



To the truely Noble, John, 

Earle of Peterborough, Lord Mordant, 
Baron of T»ruey. 

O fy Lord, 

Here a Truth of Meritt Hath 
a generall warrant, There 
Loueis but aD<ebt, deknow* 
ledgementalujlice. Great neffe 
cannot often claime T/Watf by 
Inheritance • Ycc in this, 
Yovrs appcarcs mod Emi- 
nent, for that you are not more rightly Heyre to 
your Fortunes, then Glory fhalbe to your Memory. 
SweetencfTe.of difpofition ennobles a freedome 
of Birth j in B oth, yourlawfull Intcreft adds 
Honour to your owneNamc, and mercy to my 
prefumption, Your Noble allowsnce of Tbefe 
*Firft Fruites of my leafure in the Action, embol- 
dens my confidence, of your as noble conftrudli- 
on in this Prcfentment : efpccially fincemy Ser- 
uicc mufl cucr owe particular duty to your Fa- 
A z uours, 




The Epiflle 

uours by a particular Ingagemcnr, The Grauity 
ohhcSubieftimy cafilyxx'cufc the leigh»-'-cfTc of 
the Title : 01 herwife, I had beenc a fcuei - A udge a- 
gainfl; mineowneguik. Princes haue vouchfaf t 
Grace to trifles, oflfred from a purity of Dcuotion, 
yourLordfhip maylikcwifepleafcjto admit into 
your good opinion, with thefe weake endeuours, 
the conftancy of Affection from the fincere Louer 
of your Deferts in Honour 
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Tis Pitty Shee's a 

VVHOORE. 

EnterVtyztand Giouaftni. 

Ifpute no more in this, for know (yoaag man) 
Thefe are no §choole-points ; nice Philofophy 
May tolerate vnlikely argument, 
But Heauen admits no ;*tlt ; w its that prefum'd 
On wit too much, by ftriuing how to proue 
^ There was no God; withfoolifh grounds of 
-* Difcouer'd firft the neereft way to Hell; (-Art, 
And fild the world with deuelilh Atheifme.- 
Such queftioni youth are fond ; For better 'tis, 
To blefli the Sunne, then reafon why it flames ; 
Yet heethou talk'ft of, is abouc the Sun, 
No mor« ; T may not hear* it. 

Gio. Gentle Father, 
To you Ifceue vnclafp'tmy burthened Ibule, 
Empty'd'the ftore-houfe of my thoughts and heart, 
Made my fclfe peoreoffecrets ; haue not left 
Another word vntold , w hich hath not fpok« 
All what I euer durft, or thinke, or know; 
And yet is here the comfort I {hall haue, 
Muft I not doe, what all men elfe may, J»ue ? 
Fry. Yea. youmaylouefairefonne. 
Gio. Muftlnotpraife 
That beauty , which if fram'd a new, the gods 
Would make a god of, if they had it there ; 
And kneelc to it, as I doe kneele to them ? 

B Frr, 
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Frj. Why foolifh mad-man ? 

Gi». Shall a peeuifh found, 
A cuflomary forme, from man to man,. 
Of brother and of fifter, be a barrc 
Twixt my perpetual! happintfte and mee ? 
Say diat we had one father, (ay one wombe, 
(Curfe to my ioyes) gatte both vs life, and birth ;,, 
Are wee not therefore eac!; to other bound 
So much the moreby Nature ; by the the links . 
Of blood, ofreafon j Nay if you will han't, 
Euen of Religion, to be euer one, 
One foule, one fleih, one loue, one heart, one Atti 

Fry, Hauedone vnhappy youth, for thou art loft. 

Cjio. Shall then, (for that I am her brother borne) 
My ioyes be euer banifht from her bed ? 
No Father ; in your eyes I fee the change 
Of pitty and companion : from your age 
As from a facred Oracle diftills 
The life of Counfell : tell mee holy man, 
WTiat Cure flsall gtue me eafc in thefe extreames. 
* Fry . Repentance (fonne) and ferrow for this finne : 
For thouha&mou'd a Maieftyaboue 
With thy vn-rannged (almoft) Blafp!,emy. 

gio. O doe not fpeake of that(denre Confcflbr) 

Fry, Art thou (my fonne) that miracle of Wit, 
Who once within thefe three Moneths wertcfteem'd 
•A wonder of thine age, throughout Hene/iia > 
How did the Vniuerfity applaud 
Thy Gouerment, Behauiour, Learning, Speech, 
Sweetnefle, and all that could make vp a man ? 
I was proud of my Tutei !age, and choie 
Rather to leaue my Bookes, then part with thee, 
1 did Co : but the fruites of all my hopes 
Are loft in thee, as thou art in thy felfc. 
O GioHfLmi: haft thou left the Schooles 
Of knowledge, to conuerfe with Laft and Death ? 
( For Death waitcs on thy Luft) looke through the world, 



^Tisftttf Jhtts * Wktort. ] \ 

And thou flialt fee a thoafand facet fhine 
More glorious , then this Idoll thou ador'ft : 
Leans ner, and take thy choyce, 'tis much lefle finne, 
- Though iafuch games as thofe, they loft that winnc. 

Gto. It were moreeafe to ftop the Ocean 
From floates and ebbs,then to diflfwademy vowes. 

Fry, 1 hea I haue done, and in thy wilfull flames 
Already fee thy rsune ; Heauen is iuft, 
Yet heare my counfcll. 

do. As a voyce of life. 

Fry. Hye to thy Fathers koufe, there lockc thee fart 
Alone within thy Chamber, then fall dowae 
On both thy knees, and grouell oh the ground : 
Cry to thy heart, wafti tuery word thou vtter'ft 
Inteares, (and if't bee poflible ) of blood : 
Eegge Heauen to cleanfe the leprofie of Luft 
That rots thy Soule, acknewledge what thou art, 
A wretch, a worme, a nothing .• weepe, figN, pray 
Three times a day, and three times cuery night: 
For ftuen daycs fpace doe this, then if thou find'ft 
No change in thy defires, returne to me .- 
I'lethinke on remedy, pray for thy felfe 
At home,whil'ft I prey for thee here — -away, 
My blefling with thee, wee haue neede to pray. 

Gio. All this Fie doe, to free cnee from the rod 
Of veageance, elfe Tie fweare, my Fate's my God. Exetntf, 

Snter Grimaldi WVafques resdy ufght. 

V*f. Come fir, ftand to your. tackling, if youproue GrAuen, 
Fie make you ran quickly. 

Qri. Thou art no equall match for mee. 

Vaf. Indeed I neuer went to the warres t© bring home newes. 
nor cannot play the. Mount ibanke for a mcales meate , and fweare 
Tgot my wounds in the field : ieeyouth.de grayl»ires, they'le 
not flinch for a bloody nofe, wilt thou to this geere ? 

gri. Why flaue, think'ft thou Tie ballance my reputation t 
B * with 
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With ■ Caft.fuite ; Call thy Maifter, he (hall know that I dare- . 

V*f. Scold like a Cot-qBeane (that's your Hi ofeffion) tkou poorfc 
ftiaddowofaSonldier, I will make thee know, my'Maifter keepej 
Seruants, thy better* in quality and performance ; Gom'ft thouto 
fight or prate ? 

Gri. Neither with thee, 
I am a Romans, and a Gentleman, one that have got 
Mine honour with expence of blood. 

Vm/. You are a lying Coward,and a foole, fighter by thefe Hilts 
I'le kill thee.-— -brauemy Lord, you'le fight. 

Gri. Prouoako me not, far i f chou do ft — — » Tkey fight, G ri- 

V*f. Haueatyou. mal. Unththt 

Enter Tlorio , TDohacIi, Soranuo. worft. 

Tlo. W hat naeaned thefe ludden broyles lb ncarc my dores f 
Haue you not other placet, but my houfe 
To vent the fpleeneof yourdifordered bloods? 
Muft I be haunted ftill with fiich vnrefh 
As not to eate, or fleepe in peace at home ? 
Is this your loue Grimaldi . ? Fie, t' is aaught. 

Do. And Vrfqucs*. I inay tell thee 'tis sot well 
To broach thefe quarrels, you tre euer forward 
In founding contentions. 

Enter abtnt Annabella/»»/Patana. 
Tit. What's the ground ? 

Sor. That with your patience Signiors , T'le rafolu'e ? 
This Gentleman, whom fami reports a fouldier, 
( For elfe I know not) riuals mee in loue 
To Signior Tlorio" s Daughter ; to whofe eares 
He fti',1 preferrs his fuite to my difgrace, 
Thinking the Way to recommend himfclfe, 
Is to difparage me in his report .• 
But know Grimtldi, though (may be) thou art 
My equall in thy blood, yet thisbewrayes 
A lowaefle in thy minde ; which wer't thou Noble 
Thou would'ft as muchdifdaiue, as I doe thee 
For this vnworthinefle ; and on thisgrosnd 
I will'd my Seruant to correft this cengne, 

Holding 



T'if pittyjhet's a Whore, 
Holding « man, fobafe.no match fo.-me. 

f*f. And had your fuddane comming prevented vs,T had let 
wy ©entleman blood vnder the gilles ; I fliould haue wo: m'd 
you Sir, for running madde. 

gri. He be reueng'd Swshzo. 

Vaf. Oh a difli of warme-broth toftay your ftomack,doe 
honeft Innocence, doe; fponc-mcat is a who'efoiiier dyet then 
efpannifh blade. 

Gri. remember this. 

Sor. I feare thee not qrimaldi. Ex. Cri: 

Flo. My Lord Sorartzo, this is ftrasgeto me, 
Why you Chould ftorme, hauing my word engag'd: 
Owing her heart, what necc you doubthereare? 
Loofers may talke by law of any game. 

V*f. Yet the villain* of words , fignior F/orio may be fuch, 
As would make any vnfpleen'd Doue.Chollcrick, 
Blame not my Lord in this. 

Flo. Beyounaorefilent, 
1 would not for my wealv 1, my daughters loue 
Sheuld caufe the filing of one drop ofblood. 
V<tfquts put vp,let's end this fray in wine. . . Extunt. 

Vutan* How like you this child? here's threading challeng- 
ing.quarrelling, end fighting, oneueryfide.andalh'sforyour 
fake; you had neede loeketo your felfe (Chardge) you'le be 
ftolne away fieepiag elfe fhortlv- 

ssfnmbella: But(7**»-f#*) uich a life.gkes no content 
To me, my thoughts are fixt on otker ends; 
Would you would leaue me. 

jP»*.Leaaeyou?no maruaile elfe;leaue me,no leauing(Chardge) 
This i« loue outright, Tndeede I Wame you nor,yeu haue 
Choyce fit for the beft Lady Italy, 

Arm* Pray doe not talke fo m«ch. 

Put, Take the worft with the bed , there's Grimaldi the 
foaldier every well-timbred fellow: they fay he is a Roman, 
Nephew to the Duke M*unt Ferrttt*, they fay he did good fer- 
* ice it) the warn againft the Mi&nnojs, but fm\\(_Chardge) I dee 
not like him, and be for nothing, but for being a ibuWier ;one a- 
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mongft twenty of your skirmifliing Captaines, butkauefcme 
pry uJc maytne or other.that marres their ftaading vpright.I like 
him theworfe, bee crinckles fomuch in the Lams; thoughhee 
might feme, if their were no more men, yethee's nottheman I 

would ciioofe. 

. Ann.i. Fye how thou prat'ft. 

*¥»t. As i am a verjiwoman, I like Signiour Sortnao, well; 
heel*, wife, and what is more, rich; aad what is more then that, 
luiidjand what is more then all this,aNob!e-man;fucha one were 
1 the ft ire Annabetltty my felfe, I would wifh and pray for.-theu 
hee is bountifull ; befides hee is handfome , and, by my troth, t 
thinke wholfome : (and that's newes in a gallant of thrc« and 
twenty.) libcrall that I know.-leuing, that youknaW; and a man 
f ire, elfe hee could neuer ha' purchaftftich a good name , with 
Hippotiia the luftic Widdow in her husbands life time: And 
r'were but for that report (Tweet heart) would'a were thine.- 
Commend a man for his qualities , but take a husband as he is a 
usficient, naksiman: fnch a one is for your bcd.and jfuch 
a one is Siguier Soranzo my life fbr't. 

^»»<*.Sure the woman tooke her mornings Draughtto foone." 
Enter Bergetto and Poggio. 

.Par.Biit looke ( fwcet heart,) looke what thing* comes now.- 
Here's another of your cyphers to fill vp the number: 
Oh braue old Ape in a filken Coate,obfer«e. 

Ber. Did' ft thou thinke Poggia, that I would fpoyle my 
New cloathes, and leaue my dinner to fight. 

Pog. No Sir, I did not take yon for (o arrant a babie. 

Ber. Iam wyftr then fo: for I hope P»gg *o, thou 
Neuer heard'ft ofan elder brotherjhat was a Coxcomb, 
Didft Poggio> 

Pog. Ntuer indeed* Sir , as long as they had either land or 

mony left them to inhe rir. 

Ber. Is itpoffiblc Toggle? oh monftruous.' why He vnder- 
take, with a bandfuil of filuer , to buy a headfull ofwitat any 
rygic.bu: fin ah, I haue arather purchale in hand, Ifhall haue 
the wench myae vncklefayes, Twill but wafh my face , and 
/lift fc'cks.ana then haue at her yfaith— 

Mttrke 
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Markemypace P»gg*o. 

Peg. Sirlhauefeenean Aflc, and a Mule trot the Spaiiaifh 
fauin with abetter grace, I know not how often. 

Exeunt 

iAnna. This Ideot haunts me too. 

Put. l.I.hetieedcsnodhcription^herichcJ^^w^co, that is 
bclew with your Father (Ckardge) Signior Donado his Vnckle; 
for that he meanes to make this his Cozen a golden calfe, thinkes 
that you wil be aright Ifralue, and falidownetohimprefently: 
but I hope I haue tuterd you better: they fay afoolcs bableisa 
Ladies playfellow: yet you hauing wealth enough,-you needenos 
call vpon tlie dearth of flefh at any rate:hang hirn Innocent. 
inter Giouanni. 

Anna. But fee Pvtana, lee: what bleffed fliape 
Offome cselcftiall Creature now appeares? 
Whatman Lhec, that with fuchiad afpeft 
Walkes caiekfle of him ftlfc? 

7>ut. Where? 

Anna. Looke below- 

Tut, Oh, 'tis your brother fwtet--— 
Ha! 

fttt. 'Tisyour brother. 

Anna, Smc'tis nothee,this is fome woefull thinge 
Wrapt vp in griefe,fome fliaddow of a man. 
Alas nee beats his breft, and wipes his eyes 
r^cwn'dallinteares-.mcthinkesi heare himfigh. 
Lets dow re THtanA,%n& pertake the caufe, 
I know my Brother in the Louehebcaresme, 
Will nor denyemepartagein his fadnefie, 
My fqak is fullof heauinefleandfearc. Cxit. 

gio. I.oft,T am loft:my fates hauedoom'd my death: 
The more 1 Urine, Iloue, the more Iloue, 
TheltPc I hope: I fee my ruine, certaine. 
What ludgement, or endeuors could apply 
To my ^curable and reftlcffe wounds, 
I throughly haue cxamin'd,but in vaine: 
O tliat it were not in Religion finne, „ 
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o tnakeoor l©ue a God, and worship it. 
i haue cuen wearied heauen with prayers, dryed vp 
The fpritig of my. continuall teares,euen fteru'd 
My veines with dayly falls: what wit ®r Art 
Could Counfaile,I haue pra&iz'd; but alas : 
I find all thefe but dreames,and old mess talc* 
To fright vnfteedy ysuthjl'me ftill the feme, 
Or I muft fpeake, or burftj tis notl ktfow, 
My lnft;but tis my fate that leads me on. 
Kc epe fearc- and low faint hearted ffaame with flaue*, 
He tell her, that I loue her.Aoagh ray h;art 
W ere rated at the price of that attempt. 
Oh me! fhe comes. 

Enter Anna. and Putana. 

Anna,. Brotker. 

(J is. Iffuch a thing 
As Courage dwell in men, (yeeheaaenly powers) 
Now double all that vertue in my tongue. 

Anna. Why Brother, will you not fpcakcto me? 

Cio. Yes ;how d*ee Sifter? 

%A»na % Howfoeuer I aw,me thinks you arc not well. 
P«f.Bleflevs why are you fo fad Sir. 
do. Let me intreat you leaue vs awhile, Pntann, 
Sifter, I would beprynate with y®u. 
%Anv*. With-drawe Putxnn, 
Tut. I will. 

if this were any other Company far her, I fliould thinke my ab- 
lence an office ofibme credit; but I will leauc them together. 
Exit Putunai 

fio. Come Sifter lend your handset's walke together. 
I hope you neede not blu/h to walke with raee, 
Here's none but you and t. 

es/>t»*. How's this? 

Cjto. Faith I meanc no harme. 

Anna. Harme? 

do. Nogoodfaithjhow ift with'ee? 
Ann*. I truft hec be notfranticke-— 

I 
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lam very well brother. 

Gio. Truft me but I am ficke , I feare fo fick, 
'Twill coft my life. 

Anna.. Mercyforbid it s 'tis not fo I hope. 

Gio. Ithinke you loue me Sifter. 

Anna, Yes you know, I doe. 

Gio. I know't indeed — y'are very faire.' 

Anna. Nay then I fee you haue a merry ficknefle.' 

Gio, That's as it proues :they Poets faigne (I read) 
That 7«»o forher forehead did exceede 
All other goddeffes: butldurft fweare, 
Your forehead exceeds hers, as hers did theirs. 

Anna. Troth this is pretty. 

Gto. Such a paire of ftarres 
As are thiae eyes, would (like Promethean fire.} 
(If gently gla*n'ft) giuelife tofenfelcfle ftones. 

Anna. Fievpon'ee. 

Gio. The Lilly and the Rofe moft fweetly ftrainge, 
Vpon your dimpled Cheekes doeftriue for change. 
Such lippes would tempt a Saint; fuch hands as thole- 
Would make an Anchoret Lafciuious. 

Ann*. D'eemock mee', or flatter mee, 

gio. If you wottld fee a beauty more exact 
Then tat can counterfit,or nature frame, 
Looke in your glafle, and there behold youro wn«.' 

%/tnna. O yon arc a trime youth. 

Gio. Here. Offers his Dagger to her. 

esfnna. What to doe. 

Gto. And here's my brtaft/ ftrick home . 
Rip vp my bofome, there thoa flialt behold 
A heart, in which is writ the truth I fpeake. 
Why ftand'ee? Anna, Are you earneft? 

Gio. Yes moft earneft. 
You cannot loue? tAnna. Whom? 

Gio. Me, my tortur'd foule 
Hath felt affli^ion in the heatc of Death. 
O Annabelia I am quite vndone, 
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The loue of thee (my filler) and the view 
Of thy immortall beauty hath vntun'd 
A 11 harmony both of my reft aid life, 
Whyd'eenotftrike? 

Anna,, Forbid it my iuft feares, 
If this be true, 'twere fitter I were dead. 

Gio. True AmabelU ; 'tis no time to eft, 
I haue too long fuppreft the hidden flames 
That almoft haue confum'd me ; I hauefpent 
Many a filent night in fighes and groanes, 
Ran ouer all my thoughts, defpis'd my Fate, 
Realon'd againft the reafons of my loue, 
Done all that fmooth'd-cheeke Venue could aduifev 
But found all booteiefle,- 'tis my deftiny, 
That you muft eyther loue, or I miift dye. 

Jinna* Comes this in fadneffe from you ? 

Gio, Let fome mifchiefe 
Befall me foone, if I duTemble ought. 

Ann*. You are my brother Cjitnamu 

Gio. You, 
My Sifter tAnnabelU ; I know this : 
And could afford you inftance why to lone 
So much the more for this ; to which intent 
Wife Nature firft in your Creation ment 
To make you mine : elfe't had beene finne and foulc. 
To /hare one beauty to a double fou'ie. 
Neerenefle in birth or blood, doth bur perfwade 
A neerer neereneffe in afteclion. 
I haue askt Counfell of the holy C hurcb, 
Who tells mee I may loue you, and 'tis iuft, 
That fince I may, I fhould ; and will yes will 
Muft I now Hue, or dye ? 

*An»*. Liue, thou haft wonne 
The field, and neuer fought; what thou haft vrg'd,. 
My captiue heart had long agoe refola'd. 
Iblufhtotellthee, (but Tie tell thee now) 
For euery figh that thou haft fpent for me, 

I 
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Ihauefigh'd ten; for euery teare Ihed twenty: 
And notfo much for that I lou'd, as that 
I durft not fay I lou'd ; uor fcarcely thinke it. 

g*o . Let not this Muficke be a dreame(yee gods) 
For pittie's-fake I begge 'ec. 

tAnna. On my knees, Shetknetles. 
Brother, eucn by our Mother* duft, I charge you> 
Doe not betray mee to your mirth or hate, 
v Loue mee, or kill me Brother. 

Cio. On my knees, He kjtteles. 

Sifter, eucn by my Mothers duft I charge ycu, 
Doe not betray mee to your mirth or hate, \ 
louemee.or kill nice Sifter. 

*A*tna, You meane good footh then > 

Cio. In good troth I doe, 
And fo doe you I hope.- fay , I'm in carncft: 

Ann*. Flefwear't and I. 

Cio, And I, and by this kiflfe, K *$ es her. 

(Once more, yet once more , now let's rife, by this) 
I would not change this minute for Etjzium, 
What muft we now doe ? 

Anna. What you will. Cio. Comethen, 

After fo many teares as wee haue wept, 
Let's learne to court in fmiles . to kiffe and fleepe. Exeunt. 
Enter Florio and Donado. 

Flo. Siguier Donado, you haue 6yd enough, 
I vnderftand you, but would haue you know, 
I will not force my Daughter 'gainft her will. 
You fee I haue but two, a Sonne and Her j 
And hee is fo deuoted to his Booke, 
As I muft tell you true, I doubt his health : 
Should he mifcarry, all my hopes rely 
Vpon my Girle ; as for worldly Fortune, 
I am I thanke my Stams, bleft with enough : 
My Care is how to match her to her liking, 
I would not haue her marry Weal th , but Loue, 
And if fhe like your Nephew, let him haue her, 

C 2 Here's ^ 
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Here's all that I can fay. 

Do. Sir you fay well, 
Like a true father, and for my part, I 
If the young foikescan like, f twixt yon and me; 
Will promife to allure my Nephew prefently, 
Threi thousand Phrreris ycerely darirglife, 
And after I am dead, my wh«?e eftate. 

Flo. 'Tis a faire proffer fir,meane time your Nephew 
Shall haue free ptflage to commence Us fuite ; 
If hee cm thriue, hee fhau haue my confent, 
So for this time Tie leaue you Siguier. Exit. 

Do. Well, 

Here's hope yet, if ray Nephew would haue wit, 

But hee is fucb another Dunce, Ifeare 

Hee'le neucr vvinne the Wench ; when I was young 

I could haue done't yfaith, and fo fhall hee 

If hee will learne of niee ; and in good time 

Hee comes himfelfe. 

Enter Bergett«*WPoggio. 

Peg. How now Bergetto, whether away fo faft ? 

Bur. Oh Vukle, I haue heard the ftrangeft newes that euer 
came out of the Mynt, haue I not T'oggio ? 

Po*. Yes isdeedeSir. Do. What newes Bergetto ? 

Ber. Why looke yee Vnkle? my Barber toldine iuft now 
that there is a fellow come to Towne, who x-ndertakes to make 
a Mill goc without the mortal! helpe of any water or windc, 
ondywith Sand- bags : and this fellow hath a ftrange Horfe , a ; 
mod excellent beaft, Tie allure you Vnkie, ( my Barber fayesj 
whofe head to the wonder ofall Ghriftian people,ftands iuft be- 
hind where his tayleis, is't not true Poggio ? 

Pog.So the Barber fwore foi footh. 

Do. And you are running hither? "Ber. I forfooth Vnkle. 

Do. WiltthoubeaFooleftil ? come fir, you fliall not goe, 
you haue more mind of a Puppet-play, then on the bufineffe I 
toldy'ce: why thou great Baby , wu't neuer haue wit, wu'6 
snake thy felfe a May-game to all the world ? 

Peg. Anfwere-for ytwr felfe Maifter. 
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'Ber. Why Vnkle, fihu'd I fit at home ftill, and not goc abroad . 
to fee fafhions Uke other gallants ? 

Do, To lee hobby-horlss : what wife ta'ke I pray had you 
with Anntibella, when you wtxtix Signior Tlorioz hcufe ? 

Ber. Oh the wench : vds ia*me,Vnk1e, I tickled her with a 
rare 1] ecch,that I made her almoft burfther belly with laugk- 
ing. 

Do. NayTiliinVf^ v?i vv - hat fpeechwas't? 
'Ber. What d. : . ! lay Poggio-? 

Peg. Foifooinmy Maifterfaid, that hee loucd her almoft a<- 
well as hce loued Parmafent, and fwore(riebe fworne for him) 
that fhce wanted butfiicha Nofeas his was, to be as pretty a 
young woeman, as any was in Parma. Do. Oh grofe ! 

Ber. Nay Vnkie, then fheeask'tmee, whether my Father had 
any more children then my ielfe :and 1 fayd no , 'twere better 
hee ffaouldhauehad his braynes knocktout firft. 

Do. This is intolerable. 

"Ber. Then fayd iliee, will Siguier ©uWfyourVnkleleaue 
"you all his wealth? 

Do. Ha ! that was good, did fhe harpe vpon that firing ? 

Ber. Did flieharpevponthatftring, 1 that fhe did; I answe- 
red, Ieaue me all his-wealth . ? why woeman, hce hath no other 
wit, if hee had, he fhould heare on'tto his euerlafting glory and 
confufion : I know (quoth f ) I am his white boy , and w ill not 
fee guld ; and with that fhe fell into a great fmile,and went aw ay . 
Nay I did fit her. 

1> o. Ah firrah, then I fee there is no changing of nature. 
Well Bcrgetto, I feare thou wilt be a very Aflc ftill. 

Ber. I fliouldbeforry for that Vnkle. 

Do. Come, come you home with me, fince you are no better 
afpeaker, He haue you writt to her after fome courtly manner, 
and inciofe fome rich Iewell in the Letter. 

Ber. J marry, that will be excellent. 

Ho. Peace Innocent, 
Once iuiTiy time Tie fet my wits to fchoole, 
If all faile, 'tis but the fortune of a foole. 

"Sir. Poggio,'rw$\(iozPoggio. Exettnt. 

C 3 ^Um 



'Tispitty (bee's a Where. 

— — — — -»■ 

(tAcltis Secundw. 

Enter Giouanni aitd Armabeit^as frem their Ch&mkr. 
Gio, /^ome AnnatelU, no more Sifter now, 

VjBut Loue ; a name more Gracious, doe not blufti, «v 
(Beauties fweece wonder) but be proud, to know 
That yeelding thou haft conquer'd, and inflam'd 
A heart whole tribute is thy brothers life. 

Anna. And mine is his, oh how thefe ftolne contents' 
Would print a modeftCrymfbn on my cheekes, 
I lad any but my hearts delight preuaiPd. 

Gio . I maruaile why the charter of your fex 
Should thinke this pretty toye call'd Maidcn-betd, 
So ftrange a lolfc, when being loft, 'tis nothing, 
And you are ftill the fame. Anna, Tis well for you, 
Now you caiualke. Gio. Mufickeafwellconfifts 
In th'eare, as in the playing. Anna. Oh y'are wanton. 
Tell on't, y'are beft, doe. 

Git. Thou wilt chide me then, 
KiiTe me, lb ; thus hung Iotte on Latla's necke, 
And fuck't diutne AmBrtfia from her lips : 
I enuy not the mightieft man aliue, 
But hold my felfe in being King of thee, 
More great, then were I King of all the world 
But I (hall lofc you Sweet-heart. 
Anna. But you {hall nor. git. You muft be married Miftres. 
Anna. Yes, to whom? Gio. Some one muft hauc you. 
Anna, You muft. Gio. Nay fome other. 
Anna . Now prithee do not fpeake fo, without ieftiug 
You'le make me weepe in earneft. 

Gio. Whatyou will not. 
But tell me fweete, can'ft thou be dar'd tofweare 
That thou wilt Hue to mee, and to no other ? « 

Anna. By both our loues I dare, for didft thou know 
My Giouanni, how allluiters feeme 
To my eyes hatefull, thou wouldft <ruft mec then. 
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' gh. Enough, -I take thy word ; Sweet we muft parr, 
Remember w hat thou vow'ft, keepe well my heart. 

Anna. Willyoubegon? Gio, J muft. 

jinn*. Whentoretume? Gio, Soone, 

Anna, Lookeyou doe. Gio. Farewell. Exit. 

Anna. Goe where thou wilt, in mind Tie keepe thee here, 
And where thou ai t, I know I flnaU be there 
Cjuardian. 

Enter Putana. 

Tut. Child,how is't child? well.thanke Heaueu, hal 

Anna, O what a Paradife of joy 

Haue I paft ouer ! 

Put. Nay'what a Paradife of ioy haue you paft vnder? 
yhyuewl commend thee ( Cftw-^f ) fearc nothing , (fweete- 
heart) what though, hee be your Brother ; your Brother's a* 
man I hope, and I fay ftill, ft a young W ench feele the fitt vpon 
her , let her take any body, Father or Brother, all is one. 

Ann*. I would not haue it keowne for all the world. 

Tut. Nor I indeed, for the fpeech of the people jel/e 'twere 

Flerio within— Daughter Annabella. frothing. 

Anna. O mee !my Father,-here Sir„ — reach my wo rke. 
Ik, w*>^'».WhatareyoH doeing? An. So,let him come now, 

Enter Florio, Richardctto, like a Dtfior of Phifcke, 
and Philotis with a Lute in her hand. 

Flo. So hard at worke, that's well ; you lofe no time;, look*, 
I haue brought you company, here's one, a learned Doctor, late- 
ly come from Padua , much skild in Phyficke,and for that I fee 
you haue of late beene fickly, I entreated this reuerent mag? 
to vifit yoa fome time. 

Anna. Y'are very welcome Sir. 

Tichard. I thanke you Miftrefle, 
loud Fame in large report hath fpoke your pTaife, J 
Afwellfo: Vertue as perfection : 
For which I haue beene bold to bring with mec 
A Kinf-wceman of miner a maide, for fbng, 
And muficke, one perhaps will giue content, 

Pleafe 
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plcale you to know her, 

<is3nna. They are parts I loue, 
And ftee for them moft welcome. 

i>hi. Thanke you Lady. 

j-lo. Sirnow you know my houfe, pray make not ftrangej 
And if you finde my Daughter neede your Art, 
Vie be your pay-mailer. 

Rich, Sir, what I am l"hee fhall command. 

Flo. You fhall bind me to you, 
Daugh ter, I muft haue conference with you, 
Aluiutfome matters thatconcernes vs both- 
Good Maifter Doctor, pleafe you but walke in, 
Wee'lecrauea little of your Cozens cunning : 
J thinke my Girle hath not quiteforgot * 
To touch an Inftrument, fhe could haue don't, 
W ce'le heare them both . 

Rich. I'lc waitevponyou fir. Exeunt, 
Enter Soraiuo in' his ftudy reading a "Book*. 

Loves mtafttr. is extreame, the comfort., faint : 

The life vnreft, and the reward dijdaine 
What's here ? lcokto'reagaine,'risfo, fo writes 
This fmooth licentious Poet in his rymes. 
But Sanaz,ar thou lyeft, for had thy bofomc 
Felt l'uch oppreflion as is laid on mine, 
Thou wouldft haue kift the rod that made the fmart. 
1 o Weti kc then happy Mule, and contradict 
What Sanger hath in his enuy writ. 

Loues meafure is the meane, fiveet his annoyes, 

His pleafores life, and his reward aHioyes* 
Had Annabella lk'd whenSana^ar 
Did in h is b' iefe EmcmUm celebiate 
Venice thatQueene of Citties, he had left 
That Verfe which gaind him iixch a !'iim« of Gold, 
And for one onely looke'from dnnaiutt 
Had writ of her, and her dkiiner chcekes, 
O hoW my thoughts are- — r^s 

Vafcjues within-Vvay forbeare,in rules of Ciuility.let megiue 
notice on't ; Ifliallbe tax't of my neglect of duty and feruice- 

Soran, 
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Soran. What rude intrufion interrupts my peace. 
Can I be no where priuate ? 

Vaf. within. Troth you wrong your modefty. 

Soran. What's the nutter Vafques, who i>'t ? 

Enter Hippolita and Valques. 
' Kip. 'Tis I : 
Doe you know mee now ? lookepenurd man on her 
Whom thou and thydiftrafted luft haue wrong'd, 
SThy fenfuill rage ofblood hath made my youth 
A fcorne to men and Angels, and fhall I 
Be now a foyle to thy vnfated change ? 
Thouknowft (falfe wanton) when my modeft fame 
Stood free from ftaine, or fcandall, all the charmes 
Of Hell or fbrcery could not preuaile 
Againft the honour of my chafter bofome. : 
Thyne eyes did plcade in teares,thy tongue in oathes 
Such and fo many, that a heart of fteele 
Would hauebeene wrought to pitty, as was miae : 
And fhall the Conqueft of my lawful! bed, 
My husbands death vrg'd on by his difgraee, 
My loffe of woeraan-hood be ill rewarded 
With hatred and contempt ? No, know Soranx.o, , 
I haue a fpirit doth as much diftaft 
The flauery of fearing thea, as thou 
Doft loath the memory of what hath paft. 
' Soran. Nay deare Hippolita. 

Hip. Call me not deare, 
Nor thinke with fupple wonds to fmooth the grofeoeffe 
Of my abufes ; *tis not your new Miftrefle, 
Yviur goodly Madam dTerchtiHt Chall triumph 
On my deiedrion ; tell her thus from mee, 
My byrth was Nobler, and by orach more Free. 

Soran. You are too violent. 

Hip. You aretoo double 
In your diffimulation, fee'ft thou this, 
This habit, thefe blacke mourning wecdes of Care, 
'Tis tiipu art eaufo of this, and haft diuojc't 
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My huiband from his life and me from him, 
And made me Widdow in my widdow-hood. 

Seran. Will you yerheare ? 

Hip. More of thy penuries ? 
Thy foule is drewn'd too deepely in thofe finnev 
T1k)u need'ft not add toth' .number. 

Set ah. Then I'leleatie you, 
You are part ail rules of fence. 

Hip. And thou of grace. 

Vaf. Fy Miftreffe, you are not neere the limits of reafon, if 
my Lord had a refolutionas noble as Vcrtueitfelfe, you take the 
eourle to vnedgeitall. Sir I befeech you doe not perplexe her, 
griefes (alas) will hauea vent, I dare vndertake Madam Hippo- 
Hta will now freely heare yon. 

Soran. Talke to a woman ftantick, are thefe thefruits of your 

Hip, They are the fruites ofthy vntrnth.falfe man, (louef 
Didft thou not fwearei whil'ft yet my husbaad liu'd, 
That thou wouldft wifh no happineffe on earth 
More then to call me wife ? didft thou not vow 
When hee ftiould dye to marry mee ? for which 
The Deuill in my blood, and thy protcfts 
Caus'd mee to Counfaile him to vndercake 
A voyage to Ligeme , for that we htard, 
His Brother there was dead, and left a Daughter 
Young and vnfriended, who witft much adoe 
I wifh't him to bring hither ; hee didfb, 
And weut ; and as thou know'ft dyed on the way. 
Vnhappy man to buy his death fb deare 
With my aduice ; yet thou for whom I did it, 
Forget' ft thy vowes, and leau'ft me to my flsame. 

Soran, W ho could helpe this ? 
Hip. Who ? periur *d man thon couldft, 
If thou hadft faith or loue. 

Soran. You aredeceiu'd, 
The vowes I made, (if you remember well) 
Were wicked and vnlawfhll, 'twere more flnne 
To keepe them, then to fer cake them ; as for mee 

I 
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I cannot maske my penitence, thinke thou 
How mucji thoahaft digreft from honeft fhame, 
In bring ing of a gentleman to death 
Who was thy husband, mch a one as hee, 
So noble in his quality, condition, 
Learning, behauiour, entertainment, loHe, 
As Parm* could not (hew a brauer man. 

Vaf You doenotwell,this was Hot y»ar prdmrfe. 

Soran. I care not, let her know her raonftrous lire, 
Ere I'le be feruile to fo blacke a finne, 
I'lc be a Coarfe ; woemafi, coine here bo more, 
Learne te repent and dye ; for by my henour 
I hate thee and thy luft ; you haue beenetoo fgulc. 

Vaf This part has beeiacfcuruily playd. 

Hip. How foolifhly this beaft centcmnes bis Fate, 
And fhuns the vfe of that, which I morefeome 
Then I once lou'd his loue j but let him gee, Skt offers to 

My vengeance fliall giue comfort to his woe. get away, 

Vaf. Miftrefle, Miftreffe,Ma«Um HippoUta, 
Pray a word er two. Hip. W ith mee Sir ? 

Vaf. Withyouifyoupleafe. Hip. Whatis't? ! 

Vaf I know you are infinitely mou'd now, and you think* 
you haue cauft, fome I confeffe you haue, but furc not fo much 
as you imagine. Hip. Indeed. 

Vaf O yoa were miferably bitter , which you followed 
euen to the laft fillabls ; Faith you were fomewhat too flircwd, 
by my life you could not haue tooke my Lord in a worfe time, 
4nce I fir ft knew him : to morrow you fliall finde him anew 
man. Htp* Wellylfhallwaitehis-leafurc. 

Vaf. Fie, this i» not a hearty patience, it comes fewerly from 
yoa, troth let rae perfwadeybu for once. 

Hip. I haue it aid it Iball be fo; thanks opportunity 
— perfwadc me to what i < • <• 

Vaf Vifitthiminfome milder temper , O if you could but 
mafter a little your femall r fpleen, how might you winne him 
Hip. Hee wil neuer loue me : Vafqut j-.thou haft bin a too trtrfty 
feruant to men a mafter,& I beleeme thy reward in the. end wil fal 
D a out 



'lis fifty Jliee's a Where, 
out like mine. Vaf. So perhaps too. 

Hip. Refolue thy felfe it will ; had I onefo true, fo trnely hc- 
neft, (bfecret to my Cotnfels, as thou haft beene to him and 
his, I mould thinke it a flight acquittance, not o::elyto make 
him Maifterofall I haue, but euen of my fe'fe. 

Vaf. O you are a noble Gentlewoman. 

Hip. Wu J c thou feede al wayes vpon hopes? well, I know 
thou art wife, and fee' ft the reward of an old leruant daily whac 
it is. Vaf. Beggery and ncgle<ft. 

Hip. True, but Vafques, wer't thou mine, and wouldftbce 
priuate to me and my defignes; I here proteft my felfe, and all 
what I can elf e call myne, fliould be at thy difpoie. 

Vaf. W'orkeyou that way old moule? then I haue the wind 

of you « 1 were not worthy of it, by any deftrt that could 

lyc — within my compafle ; if J could — — — 

Hp. What then? 

Vaf. I mould then hope to Hue in thefe my old ycares with 
reft anducurity. 

Hip. Giue me thy hand, now promifebut thy filence, 
And helpe to bring topaffe a plot I haue ; 
And here id light of Heaaen ,(that being done) 
I make thee Lord'ofmceand mine eftate. 

Vaf. Come you arc merry, 
This is fuch a hap inefle that tcac 
Neither thinke or beleeue. 

Hip. Promifethyfecrefie, and'tis confirm'd. 

Vaf Then here I call our good<7«,?) foe-witneffes, whatfo- 
euer your defignes are, or againft whomfotuer , I will not one- 
ly be a fpeciall aftor therein,but neuer difclofe it till it be effected. 

Hip. I take thy word, and with that, thee for mine r 
Come then, let's more conferre of this anon. 
On this delicious bane my thoughts fliall banquet, 
Reuengefhall fweeten what my griefes haueufted. Exeunt. 
Enter Richardetto <?WPhilotis. 

Rhhar. Thoufee'ft ( my louely Neece) thefe ftrange mil- 
How all my fortunes turne to my difgrace, (haps, 
W htrem I am but as a looker on, 

Whijes 
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Whiles others aft my foame, and I am filer*. 

Phi. But Vnk!e,wherein can this borrowed fhape 
Giue you content ? 

Richard. 1'le tell thee gentle Neece, 
Thy wanton Aunt in her lafcJuious riotts 
Xiues now fecure,thinkes I am furely dead 
In my late Iouruey to Vigome for you ; 
(As I hauc caus'd it to be i umord out) 
Now would I fee with what an impudence 
Shce ghies fcope to her loofe adultery, 
And how the Common voyce allowes hereof : 
Thus farre I haue preuaifd. 

Phi. Alas»,Ifeare 

You meanefome ftrange reuenge. 

Richard. O be not troubled, 
Yotr ignorance fhall pleade for you in all, 
ButtoourbufineiTe, what, you learnt for certaice 
How Signior Flerio meanes to giue his Daughter 
In marriage to Somnzjii 

thi. ^ es for certaine. 

Richard. ButhoW findeyoU young A»»abellas\o\Xt, 
Inclind to him ? 

fhi. For ought I could perceiue, 
Shee neyther fancies him or any elfe. 

Richard. There's Myftery in that which time muft fhew, 
Shee vs'd you kindly. Phi. Yes. 

T^cha/d. And crau'd your company ? Phi. Often. 

Richard, Tis well, it goes as I could wilt, 
I am tht Doctor now, and as for you, 
None knowes you ; if all faile not we fhall tftriue . 
But who comes here ? Enter Grimaldi. 
I know him, 'tis Grimaldi, 
A Roman and a fouldier, neere allyed 
Vnt'< the Duke of U^Tontferrato, one 
Attending on the Nuntio of the Pope 
That now refides in Parma, by which meanes 
He hopes to get theloue of An n*htlla t 

D J Gri. 
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Gri. SaueyouSir. Richard. Anil y«u Sir.' 

Cri. I haue heard 
Ofy our approu'd skill, which through the City 
Is freely talkt of, and would cratw y»ur ayd. 

Richard. For what Sir? 

Gri. Marry fir for this — - 
Bu: I would fpeakein Priuatc. 

Richard. Lcauevs Cozen. Exit Phi* 

Qri. 1 loue faire AnnabtRa, and would know 
W hecher in Arts there may not h* receipts 
To moue affection. 

Richard. Sir perhaps there mayi 
But thefe will nothing profit you. 

Cri, Notmee? 

Richard. Vnle(TeIfeernift«Gke,you are a rata 
Greatly in fauour with the Cardinal^ 

Gn. What of that ? 

Richard. In duty to his Grace, 
I will be bold to tell you, if you feeke 
To marry F/erio's daughter, you muft firft 
Rcmoueabarretwixtyouand her. 

Cri. Whofethat? 

Richard. SoraxK.0 is the man that hath her heart, 
And while hee Hues, be fure you cannot Ipeed. 
Cri. Siranz.9) what mine Enemy, is't hee ? 

R ichard, Is hee your Enemy ? 

Gri, The man I hate, 
WorfethenConfufion; \' r 
Tie kill him ftreighr. 

Richard. Nay, then take mine aduice, 
("Euen for his Graces fake the Cardinal! ) 
Tie fiude atinae when hee and fiiee doe me«te, 
Ofwhich I'legiue you notice, and to be fure 
Hee (hall nnticape you, I'le prouidea poyfon 
T« dip your Rapiers poynt in, if hee had 
As many heads as Tfidr* had, he dyes. 
Gri '. But fhall I truft thee Doftor ? 
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Richard. As yeur felfe, 
Doubt not in ought ; thus fhall the Fates decree, 
By mcSeraxzo falls, that ruin'd mee. Exeunt. 
Enter Donado, Bergetto and Poggio. 

Do. Well Sir, I muft bee content to be both your Secretary 
and your Mefienger my felfe ; I cannot tell what this Letter may 
ivorke, but as fureas I am aliue,if thou come once to talke with 
her, I feare thou wu't mane whatfoener I make. 

Ber. You make Vnkle ? why am not I bigge enough to car- 
ry mi#e owne Letter I pray ? 

Do. I, I,carry afoeles head«'thy owne; why thou Dunce, 
wouldft thou write a letter, and carry it thy felfe ? 

Ber. Yes that I wudd , and readeitt© her withmy owne 
mouth, for you muft thinke,if flbee will not beleeue me my felfe 
when Ihe heares me rpeake ; fib e will not beleeue .another s hand- 
writing. O you thinke I am ablocke-head Vnkle , no fir, fog . 
gi» knowes I haue indited a letter my felfe, fo I haue. 

Peg. Yes truely fir, I haue it in my pecket. 

Do. A fweete one no doubt, pray let's fce't. 

Ber. I cannot reade my owffe hand very well Pogg>», 
Reade \tPoggit. 

Do. Begin, 

Poggio readcs. 

• P°g- \ A °fl *"d honey -fweete Mill refTe, 1 could c M 

lyXjottfaire, and lie Off aft tu any that lanes yon , but 
my Vnkle being the elder man, 1 Itaue it to him , at more fit for 
his age, andtht colour of his beard ; I am wife enough to tell •ion 
I can boardwhere J fee occafion, or if you like my Vnkle s wit bet- 
ter then mine , youjhall marry met ; if you like mine better thin 
Us, I will marry you in fpight of your teeth; So commending my 
beft farts toy on, I reft. Yours vpwaids and downewards, 
or you may chofe, "Bergetto. 
"Ber. Ahha.here'sftuffeVnkle. 
■ Do. Here's ftufFe indeed to fliamevs all, 
Pray whole aduice did you take in this learned Letter ? 
P*g. None vr on my word, but mine owne. 



°Tis fitly flee s a Whore. 

Ber. And mine Vnkje, beleeue it, no bodies clfe ; *twa« mine 
iowne brayne, T thankea good witfor't. 

Do. Get you home fir , andlooke yon keepe within doores 
till f returne. 

Ber. How ? that were a icft indeede ; I fcorne it yfakh. 

Do. What you doe not ? 

'Ber. Indge me, but I doe now. 

fog. Indeede fir 'tis very vnhealthy. 

Do. Well fir, if J hcare any of your apifti running to motions, 
a;id fopperies till I come backe, you were as good no;looke 
Mjo't. Exit Do. 

Ber* Poggio, fli all's fteale to fee this Horfe with the head in's 

P og. I but you mull take heede of whipping. (tay le? 

&i >-. Dofi take me for a Child P^ggio, 
Come hontfl Poggio. Exeunt* 
Enter rryar<tW Giouanni. 

Fry. Peace, thou haft told a tale, whofeeucry word 
Threatens cternall fiaughtcr toth»fbulc : 
1 'mc ferry I haue heard it j would mine eare« 
Had beenc one minute deafe, before the houre 
That thou cam'ft to mee : Oysttng man caft-away, 
By therelligious number of mine order, 
I day and night haue wak't my aged eyes, 
Aboue thy ftrength, to weepe on thy behalfe : 
But Heauen is angry, and be thou refolu'd, 
Thou art a man remark't to taft a mrfchiefe, 
Looke for't ; though it come late, it will come fure. 

Gi» . Father, in this you are vncharitable ; 
What I hawc done, Tie proue both fit and good. 
It is a principall (which you haue taught 
When I was yet your Scnoller) that the Fame 
And Compofition of the Minde doth follow 
The Frame and Compofition of Body .- 
So where the Bodies furniture is Beauty, 
The M'mdes mull needs bc.Vh-tu* : whichallowed, 
Verttte it (elfe is %eafon but refind 1 

And Lone 4ie Quintefence of that, this proues 

My 



'Tis fifty fiee's a Whore, 
My Sifters "Beamy being rarely Faire, 
Is rarely Vertuous ■ chiefely in her loue, 
And chiefely in that Loue, her hue to me . 
If hers to me, then io is mine to her ; 
Since in like Caufes are effects alike. 

Fry. O ignorance in knowledge, long agoe, 
How often haue I warn'd thee this before ? 
Indeede if we were fure there were no Deity , 
Nor Heauen nor Hell, then to be lead alone, 
By Natures light (as were Philofophefs 
Of elder times) might inftance fome defence. 
But 'tis notfo ;then Madman, thou wilt finde, 
That Natm e is in Heauens pofitions blind. 

do. Your age o're rules you , had you youth like mine, 
You'd make her loue your heauen, and her diuine. 

Fry. Nay then I fee th'art too farre fold to hell, 
It lies not in the CompalTe of my prayers 
To call thee backe ; yet let me Counfell thee : 
Perfwade thy fifter to fome marriage. 

Gie . Marriage ? why that's to dambe her j that's to proue 
Her greedy of variety of lull. 

Fry. O fearefull! if thou wilt not.giueme leaue 
To fhriue her ; left fhee fhoald dye vn-abfolu'd. 

Cto. At your beft leafure Father, then fhee'le tell you, 
How dearely fhee doth prize my Matchlefle loue, \ 
Then you will know whatpitty 'twere we two 
Should haue becne fundred from each others armes. 
View well her face, and in that little round, 
You may obferue a world of variety ; 
For Colour, lips, for fweet perfumes, her breath ; 
For Iewels, eyes ; for threds of pureft gold, 
Hayre; for delicious choyce of Flowers, cheekes ; 
Wonder in euery portion of that Throne : 
Heare her but fpeake, and you will fweare the Sphere* 
Make Muficke to the Cittizens in Heauen : 
But Father, what is elfe for pleafure ffam'd, 
Leaft I offendysur eares fliall goe vn-aanf d. 



'lis pitty fieet a Whoere. 

Fry . 1 he more I heare, I pitty thee the more, 
"Plrat one Co excellent fhould giue thole parts 
All to a fecond Death ; what I can doe 
Isbut to pray; and yet I could aduifethee, 
Wouldft thou berui'd. 

Gio. .In whit? 

F, v Why leiue her yet, 
The Throne of d fercj is aboue your trefpafle, 
Yet time is left you both 

Cjio, To embrace each other, 
Elle letall time be flrucke quite out of number ; 
§hee is like mee,and l like her refol i d. 

Fry. No more.I'le vific her ; this grieiies me moft, 
Things being thus, a paireofioules are loft- Sxem. 

Enter Florio, Donado, AnnabellajPutana, 

Flo. Where's Giouanni? 

iLAnna. Newly walk't abroad, 
And (a? i heard him lay ) gon to the Fryar. 
His teuerent Tutor. . 

Flo. That's a blefled man, 
A man made vp ofholinefle, f hope 
Mee'ie teach him how togaine another world. 

Do. Faire Gentlewoman, here's a letter fent 
To you from my young Cozen, I dare fweare 
Hs loues you in his foule, would you could heare 
Sometimes, what I fee dayly.fighes a : id teare?, 
As if his breaft were prifon to his heart. 

Flo. Receiue it Annabel!*, 

Anna. Alas good man. 

De. What's that (lie (aid ? 

Pa. And pkafe you fir, ihefayd, alas good man,trnely IdoC 
Comiwen.t him to her euerv night before her firftilcepe.becaufe 
I would l .aue her di eameofhim , andihee harkens to that moft 

rclligioudy."' 

Do. Say'ft fo, godamercy Pxtana.thert's fomething for thee, 
and prythee doe what thou canft on his behalfc ; ilia' not 

be 
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be loft 'abouf, take my word for't. 

Pu. Thanke you moft heartily fir, now I haue a Feeling of 
your mind, let mee alone; to worke. 

Anna. Guardian I 

Ptt. Did you call ? 

Jinn*. Keepe this letter, 

Do. SlgmorFlorto y \\\ any cafe bid her reade it inftanttyv 

Flo. Keepe it for w hat ? pray reade it mee here right. 

Anna. J fliall ftr, She reader ', 

"Do. How d'ee finde her inclin'd Signior ? 

Flo. Troth fii <cnow not how ; not all fo well P 
As I could wifli. 

Anna. Sir I am bound to reft your Cozens debter*. 
The Iewell lie returne, for if he lone, 
I'le count that loue a Iewell. 

Bo. Marke you that ? 
Nay keepe them both fweete Maide. 

Anna. You muft excufe mee, 
Indeed I will not keepe it> 

Flo. Where's the Ring, 
That which your Mother in her will bequeath' d, 
And charg'd you on her blefllng not to giue't 
•To any but your Huiband ? fend backe that. 

Anna. I haue it '-not, 

Flo, Ha / haue it not, where is't? 
Anna . My brother in the morning tooke it fr 6 me, 
Said he would weare't to Day. 

Flo. Well, what doe yon fay 
To young B ergetto's lone ? are you content 
To match with him ? fpeake. 

Do. There's the poynt indeed. 

Atma. WhatfhalIdoe,I muft fay fomething now 

Flo. What fay, why d'ee not fpeake? 

Anna. Sir with your leaue 
Pleafe you to giue me freedome. 

Flo . Yes you haue. 

Anna, Siguier Z)«»Wo, if your Nephew meare 

E 1 To 



'Tis fifty flip's tWlimx* 
To ray fe his better Fortunes in his match, 
The hope ofmee will hinder fuch a hope } 
Sir if y«u loue him, as I know you doe; 
Find one more w'orthy of his choyce then mee, 
In fliort, I'mefure, I fha'notbe his wife. 

Do, Why here's plaine dealing, I commend thee for't, 
> nd all the wckrft I w i(h th ee, is heaiwn bleflfe thee, 
Your Facher«yoc«nd I will flill be friends, 
Sha.U v;&fi<xSjjr>iior Fhrio ? 

Flo. Yes, why not? 
Looke here your Cozen comes. 

Ente ' Bergetto and Peggio. 

Do, Oh Cox combe, what doth he make here ? 

Ber. Where's my Ynklelirs. 

Do. W hat's the newes now ? 

Ber. Saue you Vnkle, fane you, you muft not thinke I come 
for nothing Maifters , and how and how is't ? what you haue 
read my letter , ah, there I — tickled you yfaith. 

Pog. But 'twere better you had tickled her in another place. 

"Ber. Sirrah Swe et-hea t,l'\c tell thee a good jeft, and riddle 
what 'tis. 

*Anna. Youfay you'd tell mee. 

Ber. As I was walking iuft now in theStreete", Imett a 
fwaggering fellow would needs take the wall of me , and* be. 
caufehee didthruftme,Iv«ry valiantly cal'dhim Jfogue ^hee 
hereupon bad me drawe, I told him I lad more wit then fb,but 
when bee faw that I would not, hee did fomafcleme with the 
hilts of his Rapier, that my head fung whil'ftmy feete cap«r'd 
in'the kennell. 

"Do. Was euer the like affe feene ? 

Anna. Asd what did you all this whil«? 

Ber. Laugh at him for a gull , till I fee the blood runne ab*ut 
mineeares, and then I could not chaofe but findc in my 
heart to cry ,• till a fellow wfth a broad beard, (they fay hee 
is a new-come Doctor ) cald mee into this houfe, and gaue mea 
playfter , looke you here 'tis ; and fir there was a young wench 
wafht my face and hands nroft excellently,, yfaith I fhall loue 
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her as long as I Hue for't, did fhe not Poggio ? 
Peg. Yes and kift him too. 

Ber, Why la now, you thinke I tell a lye Vnkle I warrant. 

Do. Would hee that beatc thy blood out of thy head, had 
beaten fome w it into it ; For I feare thou neuer wilt haue any. 

Be •-. Oh Vakle, but there was a wench, would haue done a 
mans heartgood to haue lookt on her , by this light; fhee had a 
face mee-thinks worth twenty of you Miftreffe tsinnubtll.i. 

Do, Wascuer fuchafuole'borne? 

jinna, I am glad fheelik't you fir. 

B e . Are you Co, by my troth I thanke you forfooth. 

Flo. Sure 'twas the Do&ors neece, that was laft day with 
vs here; 

Ber. 'Twas fhee,>was fi ec. 

De How doe you know that fimplicity ? 

Ber. Why doe's not hee fay fo ? if J fL u'd hauefayd no, I 
fljould hauo giucn him the lye Jnkle, and lohaue rfe'eru'd a dry 
beating againe ; I'lenone of that. 

Flo. A very modeft wcjbehau'd young Maide a^ I haue lee:.e. 

Do, Is fhee indeed ? 

Flo. Indeed 
Sheeis, if I ha«eany judgement. 

Do. Well fir, now you are free, yourecd not ctte for fend- 
ing letters, now you are difmift , your Miftrei&lhtM will 
none of you. 

Ber, No;whywhat eare Iforthat, Icanh-ne Wenches c- 
noughin Patum tor halfe aGrowne a peece, cannot .' Peggie? 
Peg. Tie warrant you fir. 

Do. Stgnior florio ,1 thanke you for > our free netourie you 
gau'e for my admittance ; and to you fimeMaide that tevveij I 
will giue you "gainft your marriage, come will y< -i iig i fri 

Ber. I marry will 1 Miftres. farwell .Miftres. i ! t coinh- 
gaine to morrow — farwell Miftres. 6'xti Do. ftei 
Enter Gio. 

Flo. Sonne, where haue you beene ? what alore. a • H i ft .;. 
ftill? I would n«t haue it lb, you muftfi rf;:l ie hisoi 
iflb humour. Well, your Sifter hath fhookc the Es . 

E 3 • Cio. 



'tis fittj Jhees a Whore. 

Cio. 'Tvvas no match for her. 

Flo, 'Twas not indeed I merit it nothing Iefle, 
SorttnKo is the man I onely like ; 
Look e on him Annabella, come, 'tis (upper-time, 
And it growes late. Exit Florio, 

Gin. Whofe 'evvell'sthat? 

Ann*. Some Sweet-hearts, 

Cjio, So I thinke. 

Anna. A lufty youth, Slgnior Donado gaue it me 
To vveare againft my Marriage. 

gio. But you ihaU not weare if, fend it him backe againe. 

Anna,, What, you are jealous ? 

C/i: That you fliall know anon, at better leafure : 
\Y e'come l'weete night, the Euening crownes the Day, Exemt. 



ttJclus Tertius, 

Enter B?rgetto And Poggio, 

Btr t TpxO'es my Vnkle thinke to make mee'a Baby ftill ? n», 
jL/ P»ggio, he fliall know, I hauea skonce now. 

Tog. Jlethiro notbobbeyouofflikeanApewjthanapple. 

Ber. Sfoot, I will haue the wench, ifhe wereteune Vnkles, 
in delpight of his nofe Poggio, (ground, 

Tog. Hold him to the Grynd-ftone, and giue no: a jot of 
Shee hath in a manner promifed you already. 

Tog. True Toggio, and her Vnkle the Doctor 
Swore I fhotild marry her. 

Peg. He fwore I remember. 

"Ber . And I will haue her that's more; did'ft fee the codpeice- 
poynt flie gaue me, and the box of Mermalade ? 

peg. Very well ', and kift you.that my chopps watred at the 
fight on't; there's no way but to clap vpa marriage in hugger 

mugger. 

Err. I will do't for I tell thee Poggio,\ begin to grow valiant 

methinks, 
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methinkes, and my cow age begins to rife. 
Pog. Should you be afraid of your Vnkle ? 
Ber. Hang him old doating Rafcall, no, I fay I will haue her. 
*Fog, Loft: no time then. 

Ber. I will beget a race of Wife men and Conftables, that 
fhall cart whoores at their ownc charges, and breake the Dukes 
f eace erel haue done my felfe.'— — come away. Exeunt. 

Enter Florio,Giouanni, Sbranzo, Annabella, 
Putana and Vafques. 
r Flo. My Lord Soranzo, though I muft confcfle, 
The proffers that are made me, hare beene great 
In marriage of my daughter j yet the hope 
Of your ftillrifing honours, haue preuaild 
■Aboue all other loy nclares ; here fhee is, 
She knowes my minde, f- eake for your felfe to her, 
And heare you daughter , fee you vfe him nobly, 
For any priuat e ff eech, Tie giue you time : 
Come lonae and you, the reft let them alone, 
Agree as they may. 

Soran, I thanke you fir. 

gio. Sifter be not all woeman, thinke on me. 

Soran, Vafejuet^ Vaf. My Lord. 

Soran. Attend me without — Exeunt omnes, manet Soran. 

%/4n*a. Sir what's your will with me? (ef-Anna, • 

Soran. Doe you not know what I fhould tell you ? 

Ann*. Yes, you'le fay you loue mee. 

Soran. ?■ rd Tie (weare it too ; will you belceuc it ? 

Anna. 'Tis not poynt of faith. 

Enter Giouanni abone . 

Soran. Haue yeu not will to loue? 

Anna. Nofym. Soran. Whomthtn? 

*stnna. That''s as the Fates iaferre. 

qio. Of thofe Prrie rcgient now. 

Soran, What meane you fweete ? 

Anna. To liue and dye a Maide. 

So mn. 
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Soran. Ch that's ynfie. 

do . Here's one c'an fay that's but a womatw naate. 

Soran. Did you but fee my heart, then would you fwear«*— . 

• Anna. That you were dead. 

§10. That's tiue,orfomewhatneereir. 

So an. See ycuthefc true louesteares? 

iftjftfc No. Gin. Now fheewi-kts. 
So ran . They plead to you for grace- 

Anna. Yet nothing fpeaka. 

Soran. Oh grant my iuite. 

Anna. Whatis't Sor*tt) To let mee Hue. 

Anna. Take it — 

So- an. Still yours — 

Anna. That is not mine to giue. 

do. One fuch another word would kil his hopes.' 

Stran. Miftres, to leaue thofe rYuitlefle ftrifes of wit, 
I know Ihauelou'dyoulong, and loud you truely ; 
Not hope of what you haue,but what you are 
Haue drawne me on , then let mee norin vainc 
Still fccle the rigour of your chaft difdaine. 
1'me ficke, and ficke to th'heart. 

Anna. Helpe, Aquavit*. 

Soran. W hat meane you ? 

Any a. Why I thought you had beene ficke. 

Soran. Roe yon mockemy lbue ? 

Gio. Thete fir fhee was too nimble. 

Soran. 'Tis plaine ; Thee laughes at me,thefc fcornefull taunts 
neither become your modefty, oryeares. 

Anna. You are no looking-glaffe, or if you were; I'de dfefle 
my language by you. 

Gio. I'me confirm'd » 

Anna. To put you out of doubt, my lord, mee-thinks your 
Common fence fhould make you vnderftand, that if I lou'd you, 
or defir'd your loue , fome way I fhouk], haue giuen you better 
raft : but fiitfce youare a Noble man, and one 1 wouldnot wifh 
fhou'.d fpend liis youtli in hope?, let mee aduife you here, to for- 
bear c your fuite, and thinkel wifh you well, I tell you this. 

Soran. 
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Seran. Is't you fpeakethis ? 

Anna, Yes, I my lelfe ; yet know 
Thus farre I giue you comfort, if mine eyes 
Could hauepickt out a man (among ftall thofc 
That fue'd to mee) to make a husband of. 
You fliould haue beene that man; let this fuffice, 
Be noble in your ftcrefie and wife. 

Gio. W hy now I lee fliee loues me," jjgjj 

lAnna, One word more: 
As euer Vertue liu'd within yous mind, j 
As euer noble courfes were your guide, 
As euer you would haue me know you lou'd me, 
Let not my Father know hereof by you : 
If I hereafter flndethat I muft marry, 
1 1 fiiall be you or none. 

Scran. Itakcthstpromife. 

Anna. Oh, oh my head. 

Soran. What's the matter, not well? 

%Anna. Oh I begin to fic ken. 

Gio. Heauen forbid. Exit fro m*b me, 

S»ran. Hclpe, helpe, within there ho. 

Gio. Looke to your daughter Signitr Florid 

£*r<?rFlorio, Giouanni, Pntana. 

Flo. Hold her vp, fliee founes. 
Gio. Sifter how d'ee ? 
*sf*na. Sicke, brother, are you there? 
Flo. Conuay her to her bed inftantly.whil'ft I fend for a Phi- 
fitian, quickly I fay. 
Put. Alas poore Child. Exeunt, manet Soranzo. 

Enter Vafques. 

Vaf. My Lord. 

Sera*. Oh Vafqmet % now I doubly am rndone, 
Both in my prefent and my future hopes : 
Shee plainely told me, that fliee could not louc. 
And thereupon {bone fickned, and I feare 
Her life's in danger. 

? V4. 
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Vaf. Byr'lady Sir, and fo is yours, if you knew all. "las flr, 

I am forty for that, may LVes *ti> but the Mr : desjickntffe t an o- 
uer-fluse of youth- atv. thtn fir, then- is hb fijeti piefentrcmed\ , 
as prefent Marriage. But hath fUee ginen you an abiblme 
denial] ? 

Soren. She hath, srd fl-.e hath rot;l'me full of gricfe, 
But what (he fayd, I'le tell thee a? is e goe. exeunt. 

Enter G iouanni Pntana. 

P«f . Oh fir, wee area! 1 , vhdone,qnite vndone,vtterly vndone, 
And fhani'd foitucr ; your fiftcr, oh your filter. 

Cio. What ofher ? for Heauens fake ip-ake,how do'es (hee? 
Put. Oh that euer I was borne to fee this day. 
(/to. She is not dead, ha, is flaee? 

Put. Dead ? no, fliee is quicke/tfs worfe, flie is with childe, 
You know what you haue done ; Heauen forgtite 'ee, 
'Tis too late to repent, now Heauen helpe v # s. 

Cio. With child ? how doit thou know't ? 

Put. How doe I know't? am I at thefeyeeres ignorant.what 
the meaning's of Quames, and Waterpangs be? of changing of 
Colours, Qutzinelle of (tomacks, Pairings , and another thing 
that I could name; doe not (for her and your Credits fake)fpend 
the time in asking how . and w hich way, 'tis fo ; (lice is quick 
vpon my word , it you let a Phifitian fee her water y'are 
vndone. 

Cjio. But in whatcafe is fliee ? 

Put . Prettily amended, 'twas but a fit which I loone efpi'd, 
and flie n?ufr lool^e for often he ce-forward. 

Cio. Commend me to her, bid her take no care,' 
Let no: the Do&or vifit her I chaigeyou, 
Make fome excufe, till I retume ; oh mee , 
I haue a world ofbufmeife in my head, 
Doe not difcomfort her ; how doe this newes perplex mee ! 
If my Father come to her, tell him fliee' s recouer'd well. 
Say 'twas but fome ill dyet j d'ee heire IVoeman, 
Looke you to't. 

'Fut. I will fir. Exeunt. 
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Enter Florio and Richa detto 

Flo. And how d'ee finde her fir ? 

'"Richard. Indifferent well, 
I fee no danger, fcarfe percciue fhee's ficke, 
But that fhee toldmee, thee had lately eaten 
Mellownes, and as fhee thought, thofe difagreed 
With her young ftomacke. 

Flo. Did you giue her cught? 

Richard. An eafie forfeit water, nothing elfe, 
You neede not doubt her health ; I rather thinke 
Her ficknefle is a fuinefl'e of her blood, 
You vnderftand mee? 

Flo. I doe ; you counfell well, 
And once within thefefew daye*, will fo order't 
She fliali be married, ere ftiee know the time. 

Richard. Yet let not haft(fir)make vnworthy choice, 
Thatwere difhonour. 

Fit. MaifterDodlorno, 
I will not doe la neither, in plaine words 
My Lord $oranx.o is the man 1 meane. 

Richard. A noble and a vertuous Gentleman. 

Flo . As any is in Parma ; not farre hence, 
Bwels Father Bonauenture, a graue Fryar, 
Once Tutor to my Sonne ;now at his Cell 
I'le hauc'em married. 

Richard. Youhaue plotted wifely. 

Flo . I'le fend one ftraight 
Tofpeakewith him to night. 

Richard. JurWswife, he will delay no time. 

Flo. Itfhallbeio. 

E nter Fryar and Giouanni. 

Fry, Good peace be here and loue. 

Flo. Welcome relligious Frj ar, you are one, 
That ftill bring bleffing to the place you come to. 

Gio. Sir, with what freed I could, I did my beft, 
To draw this holy man from forth his Cell, 
To vifit my ficke fifter, that with words 

F 2 Of 
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Qf ghoftly comfort in this time of neede, 
Hee might abfolue her, whether (he Hue or dye. 

Flo. 'Twas welldo'.ie Giouanni, thou herein 
Haft mewed a Chriftians care, a Brothers lou« 
Come Father, Tie conduct you to her chamber, 
And one tiling would intreat you» 

Fry. Say on fir. 

Fit. I haae a Fathers deare imprcflion, 
And wifh before I fall into my graue, 
That I might fee her married, as 'tis fit ; 
A word from you Graue man, will winnc her more, 
Then all our beft perfwafions. 

Fry. Gentle Sir, 
All this He fay, that Heauen may profper her. Exeunt. 
Enter Grimaldi. 

Gri. Now ifthe Doftor keese his word, S*r4*x,*i 
Twenty to one you mifle your Bride ; I know 
' Tis an vnnoble aft, and not becomes 
A Souldiers vallour; but in termes of loue, 
Where Merite cannot fway, Policy muft. 
I am r efolu'd, if this Phifitian 
Play ijot on both hands, then Soramzo falls. 

Enter Richardetto. 
Kkha'd. You are come as I could wifh, this yery night S«- 
ranz.*, 'tis ordain'd muft bee affied to tsfnnabella ; and far ought 
I know, married. Gri. How 1 

Richtrd. Yet your patience. 
The place, 'tis Fryars Bonauentttret Cell. 
Now I would wifti you to beftow this night. 
In watching thereabouts, 'tis buta night, 
If you mifle now, to morrow I'le know all. 

Gri. Haueyouthepoyfon? 

Richdrd. Here 'tis in this Box, 
Doubt nothing, this will doe't ; in any cafe 
A* you refpeft your life, be quicke aud fare. 

Gri. He fpeede him. 

RickAfd. Doe j awayi for 'tis notfafe 
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You {hould be feeue much here— tucr my lone. 

Cri. Andminetoyou. Exit Gri. 

"Richard. So, if this hitt, T'le laugh and hug reuenge ; 
And they that now dreawe of a vtfeddiyig- feaft, 
May chance to mourne the lufty midcgromes ruine. 
But to my other bufinefle ; Neice Philotis. 

Enter Philotis. 

Phi. Vnkle. 

Richard. My louely Neece, you haue bethought ! ee. 

Thi. Yes, and as you counfel'd, 
Faflnion'd my heart to loue him, but hee fweares 
Hee will to night be married ; for he feares 
His Vnkle elfe, if hee fcould know the drift, 
W ill hinder all, and call his CoHze to fi»rifr. 

Richard. To night ? why beft of all ; but let nice fee, 

I ha. .yet,—— fo it fliall b« j in difguife _ , 

Wee'le earely to the Fryars, I hauethought on't. 

Enttr Bergetto [and Poggio 

Phi. Vnkle, hee come*. 
Richard. Welcome my worthy Couze . 
Btr. laffe pretty laffe, come buffeLaffe,a ha 
Phi. There's hope of this yet. 
Richard. You (hall haue time enough.withdraw a litric , 
Wee muft conferrc at large. 

Ber. Haue you not fweete-meates , or dainty deuices for me ? 
Phi. Yo*tkA\lcno*thSi»e*t-heart. 

Ber. JWrt-i* marke that Pout* ; by my troth I cannot 
choofe but kiflc thee once more for that word Sweet-heart ; Peg- 
gi», I haue a monftrous fwelling about my ftomacke, whatfoeuer 
the matter be. 

Pag . You ffiall haue Phifick for't fir. 

Richard. Time runs apace. 

ger. Time's a blockhead. 

Richard. Be rul'd, when wee haue done what's fitt to doe, 
"Then yo« may kiffc your fill, and bed her too. » Extuat , 
F } Enter. 
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Inter the Tryar in I is jlrtdj, fitting in d chnyre , AmttbelU k»ee- 

Lna ani wb#*Wt, 'n him,* Table before them And wax-ltghtt, 

(h t sverpes, ar.d nrtngs her hands. 

Try. I am glad to fee this pennance ; for beleeue me, 
You haaeyiwipt afcule, lb foule and guilty. 
As I mutt tell you true, I maruaile how 
The earth hath borne you vp, but weepe r weepeon, 
Thelc teares may doe you good ; weepe fatter yet, 
Whiles Idoerea.'ea Lecture. 

■■'-na. Wretched creature. 

Fry. I, you are wretched, milerably wretched, 
; A:tnoft condemn'd aiiue ; there is aplace 
( ' ift daughter J) in a biacke and hollow Vault, ^ 
VV e< c day is n'euer, leene ; there fhinei no Sunne, 
But rl uaii g horfour of conluming Fires ; 
k i( i effe Suphm e,choakt withlmoaky foggs 
Of an infected darknelfe ; in this pUce 
Dwel 1 many thouland, thoufand fundry fortt 
Or ncuer dyiug deaths ; there damned fbulei 
Roare without pitty, there are Gluttons fedd- 
XV ith Toades and Addars ; there is burning Oyle 
Powr'ddowne the Drunkards throate , theVTurer 
Is forct to lupp whole draughts of molten Cold; 
1 h, re is the'Murtherer -for-euer ftab'd, 
Y et can he neuer dye ; there lies the wanton 
O ) hacks of burning fteele, whiles in his foule 
Hce fceies the torment ofhis raging luft. 

A,:n.i. Mercy, oh mercy. 

Fry There frauds thefe wretched things, 
Who haue dream'tout whole yeeres in lawlefle fheets 
And 1'tcret incefts, cm ling one another ; 
Tlien you will willi, each kiffe your brother gaue, 
Had beenea Daggers poynt ; then you fhall heare 
How hce will cry, oh would my wicked lifter 
Had firft becr.e damn'd, whenfhee did yecldtoluft. 
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But fofs, methinkes 1 fee repentance woike 

New motious in your heut, fay? how is'twithyou? 

e^f Is there no way left to redeeme my miferiei? 

F>y. There is, defpaire not; Heautn ismerciruN, 
/ nd otters grace tuen now ; 'tis thus agreed , 
Firft, for your Honours fafity that you marry 
The Lord Soran^o, next, to laue your foule, 
Leaue eff this life, and henceforth liue to him- 

Anna. Aymee. 

Fry. Sigh not, I know the bay tes of finne 
Are hard to leaue, oh 'tis a death to doe' t. 
Remember w hat inuft ccme, are you content ? 

Anna. I am. 

Try. I like it well, wee'le take the time, 
Who's neere vs there? 

Enter Florio, Giouanni. 

Flo. Did you call Father ? 

Fry. Is Lord Somn*j> come ? 
f Flo. Hce ftayes belowe. 

Fry. Haue you acquainted him at full? 

Flo. I haue and hee is cucr-ioy'd. 

Fry. And fo are wee bid him come neere. 

Cio. My Sifter weeping, ha ? I feare this Fry ay s falfhcotf , 
I Will call him. fail 

Flo. Daughter, are you refolu'd? 

Anna. Father, I am. 

Exter Gieuanni, Soranzo, WVafqucs. 
Eil Flo. My Lord Scramo, here 
Giuemeeyour hand, for that I giue you this. 
Scran. Lady, fav you fo too ? 

Anna. I doe, and vow, to liue with you ar.d yours. . 

Fry. Timely refolu'd : 
My buffing rdt on both, more to be done, 
You may | ei forme it on the Morning-fun. Exemt. 
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Enter Grimaldi with his Rapier dravrnr, 
and a Darke-iantborne. 

G i. *T;t early night as yet, and yet too foonc 
To finifh fueh a worke ; her* I will lye 
To liften who comes next. Hee litsdowne. 

Enter Bergetto and Philotis difguiid, and after 
Richardetto and Poggio. 

Ber. Wee are almoft at the place, I hope Sweet-bean. 
Cri. I heare them neere, and heard one fay Syvcct-hcart; 

'Tis hce ; now guide ray hand fome angry lufiice 

Home to hii bofbme, now haue at you lir. ftrikes Ber. & Exit. 

Her. Ohhelpe, helpe,here'aa ftich fallen in my gutw. 
Oh for a Flefli-taylor quickly ■ Poggio. 

Phi. What ayles my loue ? v 

Ber. I am fure I cantrntpiffe forward an& backward, and yet 
1 am wet before and behind, lighti , lights, ho lights. 

Phi. Alas, fome Villaine here has flaine ray loue. 

Richard. Oh Heaaen forbid it ;raiferpthe next neighbour* 
Inftantly Poggio, and bring lights, Exit Poggio, 

How is' t Bergetto ? flaine ? 
It cannot be ;are you fure y'are hurt? 

Tltr. O my belly feeths like a Porridge-pot, fome cold water 
t fhall boyle ouer elfe ; my whole body is in a Aveat , that you 
may wring my fturt ; feele here why Poggio. 

En #r Poggio with Officer/, and Ugh: t and Halbert s . 
Poe. Here ; alas, how doe you ? 

Rtch.trd. Giue me a light, what's here ? all blood ! Cits, 
Signior P> onadt's Nephew now is fhine, 
F< illow the murtherer with all the hafte 
Vp to the Citty, hee cannot be farre heuce, 
Follow I befeech you. 

Officer'. Follow, follow, follow. Exeunt Officer /, 

Biftsrd. 
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Richard, Teare off thy linnen Couz, to ftop his wounds, 
Be of good comtort man. 

Ber. Is all this mine ownc blood? nay tr-en good-night with 
me,P*ggi«, commtnd me to my Vnkle, di ft heare f bid him for 
my fake mate much of this wench, oh — I am going the wrong 

way fiire, my bthy akes fo »h farwell , P«gg*<>- — oh— — - 

oh — D J* { ' 

Phi. O hee is dead. 

'Peg. Ho* I dead ! 

Richn-d. Hee s dead i»deed, 
*Tis now to late to weepe, let's hauehim home, 
And with w hat fpeed we may, finde out the Murtherer. 

Peg. Ch my Maifter, my Maifter, my Maifter. Exetiwt, 

Snttr Valqaes WHippolita. 
Hip. Betroath'd? 
r*f. Ifawit. 

Hip. And when's the aurriagc-day ? 
V*f. Some two day es hence. 

Hip. Two dayes ? Why man I would but wilt ttfb houres 
To fend him to his laft, andlaftiug fleej e. 
And Vaftjues thou (halt fee, Tie doe itbrauely. 

Vaf. I doe not doubt your wifedome, nor (I truft) you my 
1 am infinitely yours. (Tccrefie> 

Hip. I wilbe thine in fpight of my difgrace, 
Sofbofle ? o wicked man, I durft be fworce, 
Hee'd laugh to fee race weepe. 

V*f, And that's a Villanous fault in him. 

Hip. No, let him laugh, Vme arm'd la my "refoluf t. 
Be thou ftilltrue. 

V*f. I ftould getlittle by treachery againft fo hopefull a pre. 
ferment, as I am like to elimbe to. 

Hip. Euen to my bofome Vafjues, \ztCWjjetith 
Reuell in t£efe new plaafures, if wee thriue, 
Hee now hath but a paire of dayes to Hue. Exeunt, 

Enter Florio, Donado, Richardetto , Vcfgio and Officert. 

Flo. *Tis bootletfenow tofhew your fclfe a child 

G Siguier 
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Sigmor Donado, what is done, is done ; 

Spend not the time in teares, but feeke for luftice. ' 

Rich. rd. I mull coafdTe, fomewhat I was in fault, 
That had not firff acquainted you what louc 
Paft twixthim and my Neece, but as I line, 
His Fortune grieues me as it were mine owne. 

Do. A!a poore Creature, he ment no man harme,. 
That I am lure of. 

Flo. Ibeleeuethattoo; 
But ftay my Maifters.are you fare you faw 
Tlie Murtherer paffe here ? 

Offic And it pleafeyoufir, wee are furc wee taw a Ruffian 
witfi a naked weapon in his hand all bloody , get into my Lord 
Cardinals Graces gate, that wee are fure of ; butfor feare of his 
Grace (blefle vs) wc durft goe no further. 

Do . Know you what manner of man hee was ? 

Offic. Yes fure I know the man, they fay a is a fouldier, hee 
that lou'd. your daughter Sir an't pleafe y'ee, 'twas heeforcer- 
taine. 

Flo. grimatdi on my life. 
Offic. I, I, the fame. 

Richard. The Cardinal! is Noble, he no doubt 
Will giue true luftice. 
"Do. Knocke fome one at the gate, 

Peg. Tie knocke fir. Poggio kf$ck^. 

S truant within. What wotilS 'ee ? 

Flo, Wee require fpeech with the Lord Cardinall 
About fome prefent bufineffe, pray informe 
His Grace, that we are here. 

Enter Cardinall and Grimaldi. 

C*r, Why how now friends? what fa vcy mates are 
That know nor duty nor Ciuillity ? (you 
Are we a f^rfon fit to be your hoaft ? 
Or is our houfe become your common lime 
Tobeateourdoreiatpleafure? what fuch hafte 
I J yours as that it cannot wajte fit time* ? 

Arc 
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Are you the Maifters of this Common-wealth, 

■And know no more difcrction ? oh your newes 

Is here before you, you haue loft a Nephew 

Denude, laft night by grimaldi flainc: 

Is that your buunefife ? well fir, we haue koo pledge orft* 

Iff thatfutfice. 

Gri. In prcfence of your Grace, 
In thought I neuer ment B er^etto harme. 
But Florio you can tell, with how much fcorne 
Soranz. : buckt with his Confederates, 
Hath often wrong'dmee ; I to be reueng'd, 
('Forthit I cou'd not win him elfeto fight) 
Had thought by w ay of \ mbufli to haue kild him, 
But was vniucke'y, therein miftooke; 
Elfe hee had felt what late Bergetto did: 
And though my fault to him were meerely chance, 
Yet htimbiy I Ihbmit me to yo*r Grace, 
To doe with mee as you pleafe. 

Car. Rite vp Grimaldi, 
You Cittizens of Parma, if you feeke 
For Iuftice ; Know as Nwitio from the Pope, 
For this offence I here rcceim Grimaldi 
Into his holinefle prote&ion. 
Hee is no Common man,, but nobly borne ; 
Of Princes blood, though you Sir Fltrio, 
Thought him to meane a husband for your dau gh t cr 
If more you feeke for, you muft goe to Rome, 
For hee fhall thither ; learnemore wit for fliame. 
Bury your dead — away Grimaldi — leaue'em. Ex,Cvc.&Gx\. 
Do. Is this a Church-mans voyco ? dwels /«J?ic*hcre? 
Flo. Iufike is fledd to Heauenand comes no neerer 
Soratizo, was't for him ? O Impudence 1 
Had he die face to fpeake it, and not bluflv ? 
Come, come Donado, there's no helpe in this, 
W hen C ardinals thinke murder's not amifle, 
Great men may doe there wills, we muff obey, 
But Heauen w ill iudge them for't another day. Ex emit ", 

G 2 isitltit 
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, , _ • 

$Alus Quarts. 

Banquet. ffthjes. 

Enter the Frjar y Giouanni, Annabella, Philotis, Soranzo,J)o- 
nado, Florio, Richardetto, Putaua and Valqucs. 

F y, "T"Hefe holy rights perform'd, now take your times, 

X To fpend the remnant of the day in Feaft ; 
Such fit repafts are ^leafing to the Saints 
Who are your guefts, though not with mortall eyes 
To be beheld ; long profper in this day 
You happy Goup!e, !o each others loy: 

Sor*n* Father, yon; pwyer is heard, the hand ofgoodneffe 
Hath beene a flieild for me againft my death j 
And more to blefle me, hath enri»ht my life 
With this moft precious fewell ; fucha prize 
As Earth harh net another like to this. 
Cheere vp my Loue, and Gentlemen,my Friends, 
Reioycc with meein mirth, this day wee'le crown* 
W ith lufty Cups to AnnaieHa's health. 

Gio. X)h Torture,wei e the marriage yet vndone, zsfftdc. 
Ere I'de endure this light, to fee my Loue 
Clip 1 : by another, I would dare Confufioi, 
And Hand the horrour of ten thoafand deaths. 

Fa/. Are you not well Sir ? 

do. Prethee fe'low wayte, 
I needenot thy orhcious diligence. 

Flo. SigniirDonado, come you mulr forget 
Your late mi/haps , and drovvne your cares h wine.' 

So an. Vafejuesi 

Vaf. My Lord. 

Sokah. Reach me that weighty bowk, 
Here brother giouanni, here's to you, 

Yoflr 
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Your turne comes text, though now a Batchelour, 
Here's to your fitters happinefle and mine. 
I cannot drinke. 
Soran. What? 

qio. 'Twill indeede offend me 
- Ann*. Pray, doc not vrge htm if hee be not willing 
Flo. How now.what noyfe it this ? 
Vaf. O fir, I had forgot to tell you; certaine youg Maidens 
of Farm* in honour to Madam isfnna(>e!la's marriage, haue fent 
theirloue&toherinaMafque, for which they humbly craue 
your patience and fiSence. 

Soran. Wee are much bound to them, fo much the more as 
it comes vnexpe&ed ; guide them in, 

k & Meboyes. 
tnJcr Hippolita and Ladies inwhite Roates mtb 
Garlands »f friUotvts. 

- : Mftfickc andaDautice.) Dance. 

Stran. ThaSkslouely V rgius, nowmight wee butknow 
To whom wm haue beeae beholding for this loue, 
Wee ftiall acknowledge it. 

Hip. Yes, you Qiall kaow> 
What thinke you now ? 

Ontncs Hipptlita f 

Hip. 'Tislhce, 
Bee notamar'd ; nor blulh young louely Qride, 
I ceme not to defraud yoa of your mm, 
'T<> now no time to reckon rp the talke 
What Parma long hath rumour'd of vs both, 
Ltrrafh report run on ; the bieath that vents it 
Will ( like a bubble ) breake it felft at laft. 
But now to yoa Stotet Creature, lend's your hand, 
Perhaps it hath beene faid, that I would claime 
Some interefl in Snranz.9^ now your Lord, 
What I haue right to doe, his ioule knowes beft: 
T ut in my duty to your Noble worth, 
Sweete i/innabella, and my care of you, 

5 3 Here 
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Here take Sor.mt.o, take this hand from me, 
Pie or.ee more ioyne, whatby die holy Chur»h 
Is' finiiVt and allow'd ; haue I done well ? 

Str.tn. Yon haue too much ingag'd vs. 

Hip, One thing more 
That you may know my fingle charity, 1 
Fred/ I here remit all intercfr. 
I ere could chyme ; and giue you backc your vowes, 
.* nd to confirm' t, reach me a Cup of wine 
My Lord Soranzo, in this draught I drinke, 
Long reft t'ee - - looke to it Values. 

Vaf. Fearenmhing — ' HegiuesherAptyfondCup, 

Sc ran. Htppolita, I th anke you.aad will pledge (She drinks: 
This, happy Vnion as another life, 
Wine there. 

Vaf. You fhall haue none, neither (hall you pledge her. 

Hp. How ! 

Vaf. Know now Miftrefle fhee deuill.your owne mifchieuous 
Hach kild yoa, I muft not marryyou. (treachery 
Hip. Villainc. 
Ommes. What's the matter? 

Vaf. Foolifh woemtn, thou art now like a Fire-brand, that 
hath kindled others and burnt thy felfe ; Jroppo fyerarnigann*, 
thyvaine hope hath decerned thee, thou art but dead , if thou 
haft any grace, pray. 

Hip. Monfter. . , 

Vaf. Dye in charity for ihame. 
This thing ofmalice, this woman had priuately corrupted mee 
with promifeof malice, vnder this politique reconciliatien to 
to poyfon my Lord, whiles fhee might laugh at his Confufion 
on his marnage-day ; I promis'd herfaire, but I knew what my 
reward fhouldjiauebeene, and would willingly haue fpar'd her 
life, but dm I was acquainted w ith the danger of her difpofiti- 
on , and now haue fitted her a iuft payment in her owne coyne, 

there fhee is, fhee hath yet and end thydayesin 

peace vild woman, as for life there's no hope, thinkenoton't. 

Omnts. WonderfullTuftice I . 

Richard. 
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%icbArd % Hcauen thou art righteous. 
Hip. O 'tis true, 
I fcele my minute comming, had that flaue 
Kept promife, (o my torment) thort this hourc 
Had' ft dyed SomriKo— -beate aboliebell fire — 
Yet ere I pafleaway Cruell,ciuell flames- 
Take here my curfe amorgft you ; may thy bed 
Of marriage be a racke vnto thy heart, 
Burne blood and boyle in Vengeance — o my heart, 
My Flame's intolerable— — mailt thou liue 
To father Baftardt, may her wombe bring forth 
Monfters, and dye together in your linaes 
Hated, fcorn'd and rnpittied"— - oh— oh — Dyes, 
Tit. Was e'refovilda Creature? 
Richard. Here's the end 
Of luft and pride. Anna. It is a fearefcrll fight. 

Stran. Vafques,\ know thee now a trv.fty feruant, 
And neuer will forget thee — come (J^'y Lone, 
Wee'le home, and shanke the Hcauens for this efcape, 
Father and Friei:ds,wee muft breake vp this mirth, 
It is too /ad a Fealr. 

Do. Bear e hence the body . 
Try. Here's an ominous change, 
Markc this my Gteu/tni,zad take heed, 
I fare theeuent; that marriagefeldome's good, 
\\1 ere the bride-banquet lo begins in blood. • Exettnt. 
Enter Richardetto Wrhilotis. 
'Eichard. My wretched wife more wretched in her £harr.e 
Then in her wrongs to me, hath paid too foone 
The forfeit of her medtfty and lift, 
/nd I ?.m fure ( my Neecc)though vengeance holier. 
Keeping a'eore yet from Scran*,c'sfa\], 
Tet hee will fall, and finke with his owne weight. 
I need not ( now my heart perfwades mc fo) 
To further his confuf on ; there is one 
Aboue begins to worke, for as I heare, 
Debate's already twixt his wife and hira, 

Thicken 
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Thicken and ran to head ; free (as 'tii fayd> 
Si tightens his loue, and he abandons hers . 
Much talke I heare.fince things goethus(my Neece) 
In tender loue and pitty of your youth, 
My counfell ij , that you fliould free your yeeres 
From hazard of thefe woes ; by flying hence 
Tg faire Cret»ina> there to vow your foulc 
Tn holineife a holy Votareflfe, 
Leaue m e to fee the end of thefc extreames 
A 1 1 humane world i y courfes are vneueo, 
N > life is blelTedbuttheway toHeauen. 

Phi. Vnkle, fhall I refoluet»he a Nun ? 

Richard. I gentle Neece, and in your hourely prayers 
Remember me your poore 'vnhappy Vnkle ; 
Hie to Cremona now, as Fortune leadei, 
Your home, your cloy fter, your bed Friends, yotir beade*,' 
Your chad an \ (ingle life Avail crowne your Birth, 
W ho dyes a V irgine, line a Saint on earth. 

Phi. Then farwell world, and worldly thoughts adeiu, 
W e'.come chaft vowes, my felfe I yeeld to yoa. Exeunt . 

Enter Soranzo vnbrac't, and Annabella drag£d in. } 

Soran. Come {trumpet, famous whoore,were euery drop 
Ofbloodthat runs in thy adulterous veynes 
A life, this Sword, (doft fee't) fliould inoneblowe 
Confound them all, Harlot, rare, notable Harlot, 
That with thy brazen face maintainft thy mine 
Was there no man ia Tarma to be bawd 
To your loofe cunning whoredome elfe kit I ? 
Muft your hot ytch and plurifie of luft, 
The heydiy of your luxury be fedd 
Vp to a furfeitc, and could none but I 
Be pic kt out to be cloake to your clofe tricks, : 
Yoar belly-fports ? N'nv I muft be the Dad 
To all thatgallymaufrey that s flu ft 
In thy Corrupted bafhrd-beari.ig wombe, 
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Shey, mufl: T ? 

ssfnm, Beaftly man, Tvhy 'tis thy fata : 
I fued not to thee, For,but that I thought 1 
Your (Juer-louing Lordfoip would haue ratine 
Madd on doyall, had yee lent metime, 
X would hauc told 'ee in what cafe I was, 
But ) ou won d ncedes be doing. 

So an W h or e of whores I 
Dar'ft hon tel'meethis? 

Anna. O yes, why not ? : 
You were deceiu'd in mee ; 'twas not for km? • 
] c! oi l you, bii' for honour ; yet know this, 
W ou'd you be patient yet,and hide your lliame, 
I'de (ee whethei I could Icoie you. 

Soran. ExceMei i Q_. ane ! 
Why ait thou not with Child ? 

*Ann*. What needs a'l thi», 
When 'tis fuperfluous? I confeffe I am. 
Sor<tn* Tell mee by w home. 
ts€nn*. Softfir.'twasnotinmybargaine. 
Yet fomewhat fir to ftay your longing ftomacke 
l'me content t'acquaint you with ; The man^ 
The more then Man that got this (pi ightly Boy, 
(For 'tis a Boy thatfor giory fir, 
Your heyre flialbe a §onne ) 
Sevan. Damnable Monfter. 
Anna. Nay and you will not heare,I'le fpeake no more. 
Soran. Yes fpeake, and fpeake thy laft. 
Anna.. A match, a match; 
This Noble Creature was in euery part 
So angell-like, foglorious,that a woeman, 
W ho had not beene but human as was I, 
Would haue kneel'd to him, and hauebeg'd for loue. 
You,why you are notworthy once to name 
His name w ithout true worfli ip,or indeede, 
Vnleffe you kueel'd, to heare another name him, 
Soran, What was heecal'd? 

H Ann*. 
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Anna.. W« care not come to that, 
let it fufrjce, that you fhall haue the g'*vy, 
To Father what lb Brane a Father gat. 
In briefe, had not this chance, falneout as 't doth, 
I neucr had beene troubled with a thought 
That you had beenc a Creature ; but for marriage, 
I fcarce dreame yet ©f that. 

Sera*. Tell me his name. 

A»*m. Mas, alas, there's all 
Will you belceue ? 

Sevan. What? 

*A»na. Y*u A all neuer know. Strait. How I 
tA*n*. Neuer, 
If y»u doe, let m«e be curih 

Stran. Not know it,Strumpet,rie ripp rp thy heart 
And finde it there. 
tsfrtn*. Doc, doe.' 
S*r4n. And w ith my teeth, 
Teare the prodigious leacher joynt by ioynt. 



Set**. Deft thou laugh ? 
Come whtre, tell mee your louer, «r by Truth 
Tie hew thy flcfb to flireds ; wko i$'t 

Anns, Che merit pints dolce eke morire per anttri, 

Soran. v Thus will I pull thy hayre,*and thusl'ledfag 
Thy luft be-leapred body through the duft. 
Yet tell hi* name. 
Anna. (Jlforendo in gratia Lei morirere fenza dtUre, 

Soran. Doft thou Triumph? the Treaiure of the Earth 
Shall not redeeme thee, were there kneeling Kings, 
Did begge thy life, or Angells did comedowne 
To plead in teares, yet fhould not all preuayle 
Againft ray rage ; do'ft thou not tremble yet ? 

Anna. At what ? to dye; No,be a CfaBant hang-man 
I dare thee to the worft, flrike, and ftrike home, 
Jkase rtuenge behindhand thou fliah fed'e. - 
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Scran. Yet tell mee ere thou dyeft, and tell mee truely, 
Kuowes thy old Father this ? Ann*. No by my life. 

Sevan. Wilt thou confeffe, and I w ill fpare thy life ? 

Ann*. My life ? I will not boy my life lb dearc. 

Scran . I will not flaclce my Ve igeance. 

JEW^Vafques. 

Taf. What d'temtane Sir? 

Scran. Forbearc Yafques, fuch a dunned where 
Deferues no pitty. 

Vaf. Now the gods forefend ! 
And wud you be her executioaer,and kill her in your rage too i 
O 'twere moft vn-manlike ; face is your wire, what faults hath 
beene done by her before die married you, were not againft you; 
alas Pom- eLady, what hath {bee committed, which any Lady 
in /frf/finthelikecafe would not? Sir, yon muftbe ruled by 
your reafon , and not by your fury , that were mkuoiane and 
beaftly. 

Scran. Shee (hall not Hue. 

Vttf. Come ftieemuft; you would haue her confeflc the Au- 
thors ofher prcient misfbrtuues I w arrant 'ee, 'tis an vncoafcio- 
nabla demand, and fiiee (b ould loofcthc eftimation that I (for 
my part ) hold of her worth, iffheehaddoneit; why fir you 
ought net of all men liuing to know it .-good fir bee reconciled, 
alas good gentlewoman. 

Anna. Pifli, doe not beg for mee, I prize my life 
As nothing j if The man will heeds bee madd. 
Why let him take it. 

Soran. Vafques, hear'ft thou this ? 

Vaf. Yes, and commend her for it ; in this fl»ee fTiews the noi 
blenefie of a gallant fpirit, and befhrewr my heart, but it becomes 

Jaer rarely — — ,Sir,in any cafe fmother your reuenge; leaue 

the fenting out your wrongs to mee, beejul'd as yon refpeft 
your honour,or you marrall — Sir, if euer my ftruice were of 
any Credit with you, be not fo violent in your diftraftions : yen 
are married now ; what a tryumph m ight the report of this giue 
to other ueglected Sutors , 'tis as manlike to beare extremities, 
as godlike tofbrgiue. 

'Ha Scran, 
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Soran. O V&fsjttes. Vafques, in this peece of flefh, 
This fai.thlefle face of hers, had Ilaydvp 
Thetreafure of my heart; had ft thou beenevertuous 
(Faire vv icked woeman) not the matchlef.e ioycs 
Of Life it felfe had made mee wifh to liue 
With any Saint bnt thee ; Decdtfull Creature, 
Hoiv haft thou mock't my hopes, a id in the manic 
Of thy lewd vyombe, euen buried mee aliuc ? 
I did too dearely loue thee. 

Vaf. 1 his is well ; . . ■ ' 

Follow this temper with fome paffion, jfjtde. 
Bee briefe and rnouir.g, 'tis for the purpofe. 

Soran. Be witnettetomy words thy fouleand thoughts, 
And tell mee didft nt.t chinfee that in my heart, 
I did too fuperftitioufly adore thee. 

Anna. I nm ft confe(Te,I know you lou'd mee well. 

Soran. And wouldft thou vfe raee thusPO Annabella, 
Bee shus affur'd,whatibe're the Villaine was, 
That thus hath tempted thee to Thiidifgrace, 
Well hee might luft, but neuer lou'dlike mee : 
Hee doated on the picture that hung out 
Vpon thy cheekes, to pleafe his humourous eye ; 
Not on ihepart Ileu'd, which was thy heart, 
And as I thought, thy Vermes. 

sAmtA. O my Lord ! 
Thefe words wounddeeperthenyoar Swordcoulddo. 

Vaf . Let mee noteuef take comfort, but r begin to weepe mv 
fe:fe, lo much I pitty hmjwhy CM.adam I knew when hii rage 
was ouer-pait, what it womd acme to. 

Soran Forgiue mee Annabella, though thy yoi^h 
Hath tcm ited ;hee aboue thy ftrergth to folly, 
-,Yet will not T forget what 1 fliculd bee, 
And what I am, a husband ; in that name 
Is hid Dcuinity ;ifl doefinde . ' 

Thatthoti wilt yet be true, here I remit 
allf oriner faults, and take thee to my boiome • 

Va/l By my troth, and that's a poynt of noble charity. 



'Tis fifty Jhee's aWhcore, 

jfnna. Siren my knees — ■ 
Soran. Rile vp, you {hall not kneel?, 
Get yon to your chamber.fee you make no fhevv 
Of alteration, I Je be with yoa fti eight ; 
My reafon tells mee now, that 'Tis <ts common 
To e r e in frailty at to bet a woeman. 
Goe to your chamber. Exit Anna. 

Vaf. So, this was fomew hat to the matter j what doe you 
tbinkeofyour heauen of happinelTe now fir ? 

S>*w». I carry hell about mee, all my blood 
Js fir'd in fwift reuenge. 

Vaf. That may bee , but know you howler on whom ? alas, 
to marry a great woeman, being made great in the ftocke to your 
hand, is a vfuallfportin thefedayes ; but to know what Secret 
it was that haunted your C Hnn ) *-*errj, there's the cunning. 
Soran, Fie make her tell her felfe, or — 
Vaf. Or what ? you muft not daefo.let me yet perfwade your 
fuffcrance a little while, goe to her, vfe her mildly, winne her if 
it be pofllb!« to a Voluntary, to a weeping tune ; for the reft , if 
all hitt, I will not mific my marke ; pray firgoe m,the next news 
I tell you flaall be wonders. 

Soran, Delay in vengeance gities a heauyer blow. Exit. 
Vaf, Ah firwh, here's worke for the nonce ; I had a fufpici- 
onat a bad matter in my head a pretty whiles agoe; but after My 
Madams fcuruy lookes here at home, her wafpifh peruerfiiefle, 
ai d loud fault-finding, then I remembred theProuerbe, that 
Where Hens crove, and Cocks hold their pence , there are forrj 
hopifes ; sfoot, if the lower parts of a Shee-taylor s (funning, can 
couer iuch afwelling in the ftemacke , 1'le neucr blame a f . o 
ftich in a ftioe whiles I line againe ; vp and vp fo qiricke ? and Co 
quickly too? 'twerea fine policy to. learn e by whom this muft 

beknowne : and I haue thought, on't here's the way or 

none-—- what crying old Miftretfe ! alas, alas , I cannot blame 
'ee,wee haue a Lord, Heauen helpe vs, is fo madde as the devill 
himfelre,the more fliame for him. 

Enter Putana, 
Put. O Vafques. that euer I was borne to fee this dav, 
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D th !icc rfe tb.erfo too,fometimes VAftjt't ? 

Mee? vv hy hec makes a doggoof mee; but if Came were 
of my minde, I know what wee would doe ; as fure as I am an 
boned man.hee will goe necre-to killmy Lady with vnkindneffe; 
iay fliee be wirh-child, is that fuch a matter fora young wocman 
of her yeeres.to be blam'dfor ? 

I'ut. Alas good heart, it is againft her will foil forfc 
Vaf. ' idurftbefworne.allhismadneflois. for that fhe« will 
not confefle whole 'tis, which hee will know, and when he doth 
know it, Iamfo well acquainted with his humonr, that hee 
will forget all ftreight; well I could wifh,{hec would in plains 
tennes tell all, for that's the way itdeed. 
Put. Docyouthinkefo? 

Vaf. Fo, Iknow't; prouided that hee did not winne her to'c 
by force, hee was once in a mind, that you could tell, and ment 
tshauewiungitoutofyou, but I fomewhat pacified him for 
that ; yet fure you know a great dealc 

Put. Heauen forgiae vs all, I know a little Vafcjues. 

Vaf. Why Ihould younot? whoelfeflieuld ? rpon my Con* 
feience (hee loues you dearely, and yon would aot betray her to 
any affliction for the world. 

Put. Not for all the world by my Faith and troth Vafqtttt. 

Vaf. 'Twere pittyofyourlifeifyoufhouldr but /# you 
fhould both releiueher crefentdifcomforts,pacifiemy Lord,and 
g»aine your ielfe euerlafting louc and preferment. 

Put. Da'ft thinke fo V<«/f*« ? 

Vaf. Nay I know't ; fure 'tw as fome neere and entire friend. • 

Put. 'Ttvas a deare friend indeed ; but — -~ 
* Vaf. But what ? feare not to name h'tn ; ray life between* you 
.and danger ; faith I thinke 'twas no bale Fellow. 

tut. Th.m wilt ftand betweene mee andharme.? 

Vaf. VMs pitty,what elfe; you fhalbe rewarded toojtruft me. 

Put . 'twas euen n© worfc then her owne bi other. 
. "Vaf, Her brother Q iotttnni I warrant 'ee ? 

Put. Eue;i hec V cfquts ; as brauea Gentleman as enerkift 
faire Lady ; they loue moft perpetually. 

Vaf. A braue Gentleman indeed , why therein I Commend 

her 
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her choyce*— better snd better you are (lira 'twas hee ? 

Put. Sure; and yon (hallTee hee will not be long from her 
too. 

\af. He were to blame if be would ; but may I belcene the«. ? 

Put. Beleeuemee 1 why do'ftthinke l$m aTurkcora Tew? 
no Vafc/u*s,l haue knowne their dealings too long to belye them 
now. 

Vaf. Where are you ? there within firs ? 

Mnttr Bandetti. 

Put. How now, what are thefe ? 

Vaf. You fliall know prefently, 
Come firs, take mee This *U Damnable hagge. 
Gag her inftantly.and put out her eyes, quickly,' quickly. 

Put. Vafjues, Vafques. 

Vaf. Cagherlfay, sfoot d'ee fuffer her to prate ? whatd'ee 
fumble about? let mee come to her, rlchelpe your old gums, 
you Toad-bellied bitch ; firs, carry her clofely into the Coale- 
houfe, and fut out her eyes inftaatly , if fiiee roares, llitt her 
n»fe ; d'ee heare, beefpeedy and fure. Why this is excellent and 
aboue expectation. Exit with Putana. 

Her owne brother i O horrible 1 to what a height of liberty in 
damnation hath die Deuill trayn'd our age, her Brother, welf; 
there's yet but a beginning, Imiift to my Lord, and tutor him 
better in his points ofVeBgeance ; now I fee how a finoorit tale 
goes beyond a fmooth tay le, but foft, — 
what thing comes next ? Enter Gionarmi. 

CitttMm !as I would wifh ; my beleefe is ftrengthued, . 
Tis as firme as Winter and Summer. 

Cio. Where's my Sifter ? 

^/".Troubled with a new ficknes my Lord, (he's fomwhat i!V 
Cjiq. Tooketoomuchoftheflefhlbeleeue. 
Vaf. Troth fir and you I thinke haue e'ne hitt it, 
But Mj vertmtts Lady, 
gio. Where's /hee? 

Vaf. Tn her chamber;pleafe you vifit herjlhe is alone_,your li- 
berality hath doubly made me your feruant,and euer flialeuer — Exit Chi 
SirJammadea man, I hawe plyed my Cue with cunning Enter So-, 

and ranzo. 
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aid fuccefle, i befeech you let's be priuate. 

V --.:,}. My [ adyes brother's come, now hee'le know all. 
Let him know't, I haue made forne of them fait enough, 
How h me you dcit with my Lady ? - 

Sorun- Gently, as thou haft counlail'd'j O my foule 
Rims circular in forrow for reuewge, 
Bat F.tf<]nes, thou (halt know — 

Vaf. Nay, I will know no more ; for now comes y»ur durn« 
to kno w ; . would not talke fo openly with you : Let my young 
Maiftcr take time enough, andgoeat pleafure ; heeisfoldto 
death, and the Detiill {hall net ranfome him, Sir I befeech you, 
your priuacy. 

Soran, No Coaqueft can gayne glory of my feare. Exit. 



<*Acias Quint m. 

Enter Annabella about. 

Anna. TJleafures farwell, and all yee thriftlc/fe minutes, * 

JL Wherein Falfe ioyes haue fpun a weary life, 
To thefe my Fortunes now I take my leaue. 
Thou P redans Time, thatfwiftly rid'ft inpoaft 
Ouer the world,to finifh vp the race 
Of my laft fate ; here ftay thy reftlefle courie, 
And beare to Ages that are yet vnborne, V 
h wretched woefull woemans Tragedy, 
My Confcience now ftands vp againft my lufl: 
W ith difpofitions charectred in guilt, Enter. Fryar. 

And tells mee I am loft : Now I confefle, 
"Beauty that clontbes the out -fide of the fact. 
Is curfedifit be run cloath'd with grace: 
Mere like a Turtle (mew'd vp in a Cage) 
Vn-ma-ed,I conuerfe with Ayre and walls, 
And defcant on my vild vnhappinefie. 
O Giovanni, that haft had the fpoyli 
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Of, thine owne venues and 1.7 modeftfame, 
Would thou badft beenekffefubieft to thofe Stars 
That luckelefle raiga'd at my Natiuity : 

would the fcourge due to my blacke offence 
Might paffe from thte, that I alone might feele 
The torment of an vrcontroukd flame. 

Fiy. What's this Iheare? 
jlnna. That man, that BleJjedFryar, 
Who ioytid in Ccremotiall knot my hand 
To him whofe wife I now am ; told mee oft, 

1 troad the path to d6atb,and fliewed mee how. 
But they who Jleepe in Ltthargies ef L*fl 
Huggetheir confajion, maki>g Heauen vitiufi, 
Afldibdidl. 

Fry. Here's Muficke to the foule. 

Anna, Forgiue mee my C»»d C eniut, and this once 
Be helpfull to my ends ; Let fome good man 
Pafle this way, to whofe truft I may commit 
This paper doubleJin'd with teares and blood : 
Which being granted ; here I fadly vow 
Repeatance, and a leauing of that life 
I long haue dyed in. 

Fry. Lady,Heauen hath heard you, 
And hath by prouidenceordaiu'd,that I 
ftiould be his Minifter for jjpur behoofe. 

Anna. Ha.what are you ? 

Fry. Your brothers friend the Fryar ; 
Glad in my foule that I haue liu'd to heare 
This free confeffion twixt your peace and you, 
Whatwould you or to whom ? feare not to fpeake* 

Anna, Is Heauen fo bountifull ? then I haue found 
More fauenr then I hop'd ; here Holy man — - "Jbrovets a letttr. 
Commend mee to my Brother.giue him that, 
That Letter ; bid him read it and repent, 
Tell him that I (imprifon'd in my chamber, 
Bard of all company, euen of My Guardian, 
Who gwes me caufe of much fufpeft ) haue t : mc 
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Te blufti at what hath paft : bidd him be wife, 
And not beleeue the Friendftup of my Lord, 
Ifeare much moae then [ can fpeakc Go»d father, 
The place is dangerous,and lpyes arebuue, 

I mull: break c off- you'le doe'tf 

Fry. Be lure I will ; 
And fly with fpeede — - my b!e (11 ug euer reft _ . 

With thee my daughter dine to dye more blefled. Exitgty. 

Anna. ThJiks to the heauens,who haue prolong'd my breath 
To this good vie : Now I can welcome Death. Exit . 

Enter Sorairzo and Vafques. 

Vaf. Am I tobebeleeu'd now? 
Firft, marry a ftrumpet that caft her felfe away vpon youbut to 
laugb at your homes? te feaftonyour difgrace,r jott in your vex- 
ations, cuckold you in your bride-bed , wafteyour eftatevpon 
Panders and Bawds ? 

Scran. Nomore,Iftyno rrufre. 

Vaf. <ls4 Quck»ld is a goodly tame heafi my Lord. 

Soran, I am refblu'd; vrge wotanother word,. , 
My thoughts are great,and all as refolute 
As thunder; in meane time T'lecaufe our Lady 
To decke her felfe in all her bridall Robes, 
Kifle her, and fold her gently in my armes, 
Begone; yet heare you, are the B*ndetti ready 
To waite in Ambufin ? 

Vaf. Coed Sirjtioublenot your felfe about ether buftnes,then 
your owne refo]ution;*emember that time loft cannot berecal'd. 

Soran. W i»h all the cunning words theu canft,inuice 
The States of Parma to my Birth-dayes feaft, „ 
Haftete Hiy Brother rival! and his Father, 
Entreate them geiitly,bidd them not to fayle, 
Bee fpeeiy awd returne. 

Vaf. let not your pitty betray you, till my co naming backe, 
Thinkevpoa Inceft wdCuckoldry. 

Sorax. Reuenge is all the Ambition I afpire, 
To that Tie clime or fall; my blood's on fire. Exeuml 

Enter 
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Enter Giouanni. 



Gioi TZtifie opium! is an idle Fcole, 
That as a Schoole-rod keepes a child in awe, 
Frights the vnexperienc't temper of theirtiud : 
So did it mee ; who ere My precious Sifter 
Was married,thcoght all taft of loue would dye 
I nfuch a Contract; but I finde no change 
Ofplcafure in this formal! law offports. 
Shee is ftill one to mee, and euery kifle 
As fw-eet, and as delicious as the firft 
I reap't ; when yet the pi iuiiedge of youth 
Intitled her a Virgine,-, O the g'ory 
Oftwo vnited hearts like hers and mine ! 
\&.Foivittgboeke-mcn drearne of other worlds, 
My world,and all of happintffe is here, 
And I'de not change it for the bed to come, 



Father, y«u enter on the lnbile 
Of my retyr'd delights ; New I can tell yoTu, 
The hell you oft ha«e prompted,is Bought elfe 
But flauilh and fond fuperftitiaus feare j 
And I could proue it to® — 

Fry. Thy blindHeffe flayes thee, 
looke there, 'tis writt to thee. dues t 

Cio. From whom? Letter, 
Fry. Vnrip the feales and fee .• 
Thehlocd's yetfeething hot.that will anon 
Be frozen harder then congeal'd CorraH. 
Why d'ee change colour fonne ? 

Cio. Fore Heauen you make 
Some petty Deuill factor 'twixt my loue 
And your relligion-masked forceries. 
Where had you this? 

Fry. Thy Confcience youth is fear'd, 
Elfe thou wouldft ftoope to warning. 
Cio, 'Tis her hand, 
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I ktiow't j and 'tis all written in her blood. 
She Writes I know not what; Death? T'lc notfeare 
A n armed thunder-bolt ay in'd at my heart. • 
Shee writes wee are difctnicred, pox on dreatnes 
Oflowe faint-hearted CowardHe ; difcoucrcd ? 
The Deuill wee are ; which way is't pollibte ? 
Are wee growne Traytours to our owne delights P 
Confufion take iuch dotage, 'tis but forg'd, 
This is your peeuifh chattering weafceoldinan, 
Now fir, what newes bring you ? 

Enter Vafques. 

Vaf. My Lord,according to his yea rely enftome keeping this 
day a Feaft. in honour of his Birth-day, by mcejinuitcs you thi- 
ther ; your worthy Father with the Popes reuerend Nuutio,and 
other Magnifico'e of Parma, haue'promis'd their prefence, wili 
p.'eafe you to be of the number ? 

Gto.. Yes,tell them I dare come. 

Vaf. Dare come ? 

Gio. So I fayd ; and tell him more I will came. 

Vaf Thefe words areftxange to mee. 

gio. Say I will come. 

Vaf You w ill not mifie ? 

Gts. Yet more, Tie come ; fir, are you anfwer'd? 

Vaf. SoI'lefay— -my feiuicctoyou. FxrtVaf 

Fry. You will" notgoe I truft. 

Gio. Not goe? for what? 

Fry. O doe not goe, this feaft: ( I'h gage my life}. 
Is but a plot to trayne you to your mine, 
Be rul'd, you fha'notgoe. 

Gio . Not goe ? flood Death 
Threatning his armies of confounding plagues, 
With hoafts of dangers hotas blazing Starrs, 
I would be there ; not goe ? yes and refolue 
Toftrikeas deepein flaughterastheyall. 
For I will goe. 

Fry. Goe where thou wilt,! fee 
The wildnefle of thy Fate drawes to an end, 
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To ft .bad fcarefull c-rd ; 1 lnuft not toy 

To know thy fal!,backe to Bsvtrin I 

With fpeed will hafte,and fhun this comming blowc. 

farma farwell, would I had neuer knowne thee, 

Or ought of thine ; well Ycitngman, lince no prayer, 
' Can make thee faf«, I leaue thee to defpayre. Exit Pry.' 

Defpaire or tortures ofa thoufand hells 

All's one t© mee ; I haue fet vp my reft. 

Now, now, xv orke ferious thoughts on banefull plots. 

Be all a man my foule ; let not the G urie 

Of old prefcription rent from mee the gall 

Of Courage,which inrolls a glorious death. 

If I mud totter like a well-growne Oake, 

Some rnderfn rubs fhall in nry wc'i;! ty fall 

Be crafht to (plitts : withmethey a.! j >>ali perifli. Exit, 

Enter Soranro, Wques, and Bandetti. 

Sorttn, You will notfaylc,oi Arinke in the attempt ? 

Vaf. I will vndertake for their parts ; befuremy Maifters to 
be bloody enough, and as vnmercifull, as if you were praying 
vpon a rich booty on the very Mountaines oiLiguria; for your 
pardons truft to my Lord j but for reward you Ihali truft none 
but your owne pockets. 
B.w. omnts. Wee'le make a murther. 

Seran. Here's gold, here's more ; want nothing, what you do 
is noble, and an aft of braue reuenge. 
Tie make yee rich BaudettimA all Free. 

Omncs. Liberty, liberty. 

Vaf. Hold, take cuery man a Vizard ;-w hen yee are with- 
drawn, keepe as much nlencc as you can poiiibly; you know 
the watch-word, till which be ipoken.moue not, but when yc « 
heare th*t, rufh inlikeaftormv-flood j Ineedenorinftrmftyce 
in your owne profeffion. 

Omnes. No, no, no. 

\af. In then,yonr ends are profit and preferment away. Ex *\ 

Scan. The guefts will all come Yaftjues ? $&ti. 
Vsf. Yes fir, 
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ar d now let mc a little edge your refelution ; 
you fee nothing is vnrcady to this Great work?, buta grcatmind 
in you •. Call to your remembrance yourdifgraces, yoKrlofleof 
Homiu.HippohtA s blood; and arme your courage in your owne 
wrongs, fo fliall you beft right thofe wrongs in vengeance 
which you may truely cMTourowne, 

Soran. 'Tis well ; theleffe Ifpeake.themorelhurne,' 
and hoed fliall quench that flame; 

Vaf. Now you begm to turne Italian, this befide, when my 
young Incefl-mongcr comes, hee wilbe ftiarpe fet on his old bitt : 
£iue him time enough, let himhaue your Chamber and bed at li- 
berty ; \<x my Hot Hare haue law ere he be hunted t« his death, 
Fitter Gio- thatif'itbepoffible,'hee nsayf poaft to Hell in the very Aft af hit 
tunni. ' damnation. 

Soran. Jt fliall be fo; and fee as wee would wiflij 
Vice comes himfelfe firft ; welcome my Much-leu' dbrother t 
Now I perceiue you honour me ; y'ate welcome, 
But where's my father? 

Gio. With the other States, 
Attending on the N untie of the Pope 
To waite vpon him hither j how's my fifter ? 

Soran. Like a good hufwife, fcarcely ready yer, 
Y'are beft walke to her chamber. 

Gio. If you will. 

Soran . I muft expeft my honourable Friends, 
Good brother get her forth. 

Gio. YouarebufieSir. Giouanfci. 

Vaf. Euenas the great Deuill himfelfe would haue it Jetjhim 
goeandglut himfelfe in his owne deftruftion ; harke,the Nuncio 
is at hand; good fir beready to receiue him. 

thrift, _ 

Enter Cardmall, Florio, Donado, Richardetto and Attendants. 

Soran. Mod reuerend Lord, this grace hath made me proud, 
That you vouchfafe my houfe ; I euer reft 
Your humble fcruantfor this Noble Fauour. 

•Car. You arc our Friend my Lord,his holweflc 

Shall 
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Shall vnderftand,how zealoufly you honour \ 
Saint Peters Vicar in his fubftrtute 
Our fpeciall loue to you. 

Sotm. Signiors to you 
My welcome, and my euer beft of thanks 
For this fo memorable courtefie, 
Pleafeth your Grace to walke neere ? 

far. My Lord, wee come 
To celebrate your Feaft with Ciuill mirth, 
fls ancient cuftometeacheth : wee will goe. 

Seran. Attend his grace there,Signiors keepeyour"way.£AY»i- 

Enter Giouanni and Annabella lying on a bed. 

Cio . What chang'd fo foone ? hath your new fpriglitly Lord 
Found eut a tricke in night-games mort then wee 
Could know in our fimplicity ? ha 1 is'tfo ? 
Or does the fitt come on you,to proue treacherous 
To your part vowes and oathes ? 

eyfnna. W hy ftiould you jeaft 
At my Calamity ,without all fence 
Of the approaching dangers yon are in? 

g*o. What danger's halffefo great as thy reuok? 
Thou art a faithleile fifte'r,eue thou kno\\f ft, 
Malice, or any treachery belide 
Would ftoope to my bent-browes; why I hold Fate 

Clafp't in my fift, and could Command the Conrfe 

Of times etemall motion 5 hadft thou beene 

One thought more fteddy then an ebbing S#a. 

And what? you'len»w behoneft, that's refolu'd? 

tsfnn*. Brother, deare brother,know what I haue beene 

And know thatnow there's buta dyningtime 

Twixtvs and our Confufion : let's not waft* 

Thefe precious houres in vayne and vfeleffe fpeech. 

'Alas,thefe gay artyres were not put on 

But to fome end; this luddaine folemne Feaft 

W a s notordayh'd to riott inexpencej 



'Its fifty fiee$ iWhcort, 
T that haue now beene chambred here alone, 
B rJ of my Guardian,or of any elfe, 
t in not for nothing ataa inftant free'd 
To fredi acceffe j be not deceiu'd <-My Bmher r 
This Banquet is an harbinger of Death 
To ynu and mcCjrefolue your felfe it is, 
And be prepar'd to welcome it. 

Git. Well then, 
The Schoolc-men teach that all this Globe of earth 
Shalbe confirm' d to afhes in a minute. 

Ann*. So I haue read toe. 

Gio. But 'twere fomewhat ftrange 
To fee the Wacers bums, could I beleeue 
Thismightbetrue.1 could beleeue afweli 
There might be hell or Heauen . 

Anna. That's mod certainc. 

Gio A dreame, a dreamejelftin this other world 
Wee mould know oneanother. 

Anna. So wee ihall. 

c io. Haue you heard fo ? 

A mm. Forcertaine. 

Gio. But d'ee thinke, 
That I (hall fee you there, 
You tookeonmee, 
May wee kilTe one another, 
Prate or laugh, 
Or doe as wee doe here ? 

Ann*. 1 know not that, 
But good for the prefent, what d'ee meane 
To free your felfe from danger i iome way t Ainke 
How to efcape ; I'me fure the guefts are come. 

Gio. Looke vp.looke here; what fee you in my face? 

Anna. Diltradlion and a troubled Countenance, 

Gia, Death and a fwift repining wrath— yet lookc, 
W hat fee you in mine eyes ? ' 

tAtma. Methinkes youweepe. 

gio. I doe indeede; theft are the funerall tea res 

Shedd 



'ritptttj fiittt&WtMn. 

Ihed. on year grsiue, thefe farrowed vproyehtekes 

When ftrlt I lou'd and knew not hew to woe, 

faire sAnn.ibeffa,{hou]d I hererepeate 

The Story of my life, wee might loofe time. 

Be record all the fpirits of the Ay re, 

>\nd all things elfe that are 5 that Day and Night, 

fcarely and late, the tribute which my heart 

Hath paid to Amabelld '.f facred loue, 

Hath be&n-thefe tsares, which arc hezmourntrs r,9'#i 

Neucr till now did Nature doe her beft, 

To (hew a matchlefje beamy to the world, 

W hich in an inftant, ere it fcarfe was feene, 

The jealous Deftinies require againe. 

Prajj AvnAbcHa, pray ; fince wee muft part } 

Goe thott white in thy foule, to fill a Throne 

Of Innocence and SancTfty in Heauen, 

Pray, pray my Sifter. 

uitnna. Then I fee your drift, ■ 
Yee blefled Angels, guard mee. 

Cfio, 8»iayl» 
Kilfe mee ; if euer after times fhould hearc 
Of our faft-knit affections, though perhaps 
The Lawes &?€onfcience andof Citfill vfe 
May iuftly blame vs, yet when they but know 
Our Iohcs, That loue will wipe away that rigour, 
Which would in other Incefis beeabhorr'd. 
Giue mee your hand ; how fweetety Life doth mine 
In thefe well cokured veines I how conftantly 
Tkefe Palmes doe promife health ! but I could chide 
W ith Natu re for this C unning flattery, 
Kiffc mee againe fergine mee, 

A*m. With my heart. 

Gii. Farwell. 

Anna. Will y ok begone ? 

del Be darke bright Sunne," 
And make this mid-dey night, that thy guilt rayes 
May not behold a deed -will tttrne their fpknaour 
K " " " 



'Tis pitif jhee'/'a Wheorel 

More footy, then the P*ets faigne their Stix, 
One other kiflemy Sifter. 
Anna. What meanes this ? 

Gio. To fane thy fame and kill thee in a kifle. fWJ *t>\ 
Thus dye, and dye by mee, and by my hand, 
Kcmehgeis mine; Honour dothloa: Command, 

Ami*, Oh brother by youv hand ? 
- Gto. When thou art dead 
Dcgiue my reaibns for'tjfor todiipute 
With tl»y(euen in thy death) mod louely beauty, 
W «uld make mee ftagger to performc this ail- 
Which I moft glory in. 

Anna . Forgiue hirr. Heatien — and me my finnes, farwell. 
Brother vnkind, vnkind — mercy great Heauen— oh— oh, Dye$^ 

Gis, Shee's dead, alas good 1 oiilc; The baplefi e Fruite 
Jhatin herwombe receiu'd jits Jife from njee, 
Hath had from mee a Cradle and a Gratte. 
I muft not dally.this fad Marriage-bed 
In all her beft, bore her aliueand dead. 
S»ranz,o thou haft mift thy ayme in this, 
I haue preuented now shy reaching plots, > '<■ 

And kil'd a Loue, for whofc each drop of blood 
I would haue pawn'd my heart ; I'ayre Annabelia } 
How ouer-glorious art thou in thy wounds, 
Tryumphingoi'ier iafamy and hate J 
Shrinke r.ot Courngioas hand, fta:»d vp my heart, 
And boldly acT: my laft, and greatu part. Exit with the Body. 

A Banquet. 

Enter Gairdinall, Florb, Donr.do, Soranzo, Richardetto , Vaf- 
ques and attendants % They take their places. 

Vtf. Remember Sir what you haueto do,be wife and refolute.. 
Soran. Enough— my heart is fix't, plcafeth Tour Grace 
To taftc thefeCourfe Confedions ; though the vfe 
Offuch fet enterteymencs moreceniifts 
In Cuftome, then in Caufe ; yet Reuerend Sir, 
I am ftill made your feruant by your prefeiice. 

Car 



tft fifty Jhee's a Whore, 
~ m Car. And wee yow Friend. , 
Soran. But where's my Brother Giovanni ? 

Fitter Giouanni with m heart vpsn bU Dagger] 

(jio. Here, 'ere Soranzo ;trim'd in reeking blood, 
That tryu mphs ouer death ; proud in the fpoyle 
QfZette and Vengeance y Fate or all the Powers 
That guide the motions of Immortal! Soules 
Could not preueat mee. 

Car. What meanes this ? 

Flo. Sonne Qioumui ? 

Soran. Shall I be foreftall'd ? 

Gio. Be not amaz'd : If your mifgiuing hearts 
Shrinkeatan idle fight; what bloodlefle Feare 
Of Coward palTion would haue ccaz'd your fences, 
Had yo* beheld the Rape of Life and Beauty 
Which I'haue afted ? my fifter, oh my fitter. 

Flo. HaiWhatoffcer? 

Gio. The Glory of my Deed 
Darkned the mid-day Sunne, made Nooneas Night. 
You came to feaft My Lords with dainty fare, 
I came to feaft too, but I dig'd for food 
In a much richer Myne then Gold or Stone 
Of any value ballanc't ; 'tis a Heart, 
*A Heart my Lords, in which is mine intomb'd, 
Looke well vpon't ; d'eeknow't ? 

Vaf t What ftrange ridle's this ? 

Gio. 'lis eAnnaie lias Heart, 'tis; why d'ee ftartlel? 
I vow 'tis hers, this Daggers poyntplow'd vp 
Her fruitefull wombe, and left to mee the fame 
Of a moft glorious execiKioner. 

Flo. Why mad-man, art thy felfe ? 
!< Gio. Yes Father, and that times to come may kiioWj, 
How as my Fate I honoured my reuenge .• 
Lift Father, te your earesl willyeeld vp 
How much I haue defcru'd to bee your Senile. 

FU, W hat is't thou fay'ft? 



'Tis fittj fixes a Whoort, 

Gii. Nine Moones haue had their chtnges, ' 
Since I firft throughly view'd and trualy lou'd 

Tour 'Daughter my Sifltr. 

: Flo, How ! alas my Lords, hee's a rrantick mad-man ! 

Gio. Father no; 
For nine Moneths 1-ace, in fecret I enjoy'J 
Sweere ssfnnzbclia's fheetcs ; Nine Moneihs I fiu'd 
A happy Monarch of her heart and her, 
Soranzo, thou know'ft this ; thy paler cheeke 
Beares the Confounding print of thy difgrace, 
Por her too fruit full wombe too foone bewray'd 
The happy paflage of our ftolne delights, 
And made her Mother to a Child vnborne. 

Car. Inccftuous Villaine. 

Flo. Oh his ragebelyes him- 
Cio . It does not, 'tis the Oracle of truth, 
I tow it is fo. 

Soran. I fhall burft with fury, 
Bring the ftrumpet forth. 

Vaf, I /hall Sir. gf(f t Vaf ; 

gio. Doe fir, haue you all no faith 
To credit yet my Triumphs ? here I fweare 
By all that you call facred, by the lotie 
J bnre my Annabella whil ? ft flie liu'd, 
Thefe bands haue from her bofome ript this heart. 
Is'ttrueor nofir? Enter YtC. 

Vaf. 'Tis moft ftrangely true. 

Flo. Curled man— haue I liu'd to Dns 

Car. Hold vp Fhrio, 
Monfter of Children,fee what thou haft done, 
Broakethy old Fathers heart ; is none of you 
Dares venter on him ? 

Gio. Let'em; oh my Father, 
How well his death becomes himiahisgriefes ! 
Why this was done with Courage'; now foviues 
None ©four houfe but I, guilt in the blooil 
Of a Fayreffter and a Haplejfe Father . 



Sorati. Inhamane fcorne of men, haft thou a thougl« 
T«ut liue thy munhers ? 

Gto. Yes, I tell thee yes ; 
For in my fifts I beare the twifts of life, 
SoranzA, fee this heart which was thy wiues, 
Thus I exchange it royally for thine , 
And thus and thus, now braue reuenge is mine. 

Vaf I cannot hold any longer ; you fir, are you growne info- 
lent in your butcheries ? haue at you. Fight . 

gio. Come, lam arm'd to meete thee. 

Vaf. No, will it not be yet ? if this will not.anotber fhall, 

Not yet; I fhall fitt you anos _ Vengeance. ' 

Enter Bandetti. 

gio. Welcome, come more ofyouwhate're you bcj 
I dare your worft — . — 
Oh I can ftand no longer, Feeble armes 
Kaue you fo foone loft ftrength. 

Vaf. Now you are welcome Sir, 
'Away my Maifters, all is done, 
Shift for your felues, your reward is your owne, 
Shift for your felues. 

Ban. Away, away. Exeunt Bandetti 

Vaf. How d'ee my Lord, fee you this? how ist? » 
« Soran. Dead ; but in death well pleafcd,that I haue Ku'd 
Tofee my wrongs reueng'd on that Blacks Detail. 
O Vafques, to thy bofsme let mee giue 
My laft of br.eath, let not that Lecher liue oh Dyes 

Vaf. The Reward of peace and reft be with him. 
My euer deareft Lord and Maifter. . 
£ Gio. Whofc hand gaue nice this wound ? 

Vaf, Mine. Sir, I was your fir ft man,haue you enough? 

gio. I thankethee.thouhaftdoneftjrmebut what I would 
haueelfe done onmyfelfe,ar'rfurethyLordisdead? 

Vaf. Oh Impudent flaue, as fure as I am Aire to fee the d ft 

Car- Thinkc on irhy life and end,and call for mercy. 

Gio. Mercy} why I Jiane found it in this ' 

€<•;,-. Striae ye*: to cry t»Heaueti. 



Tis fifty Jhces a Whoore. 

Gie. Oh I bleed fall, 
10 c tb, tliou art a gueft long look't for, I embrace 
Thee and thy wounds ; oh my laft minute comes. 
Where e're I goe, let mee enioy this grace, 
freely to view My Anmbelld 'sface . Dyes. 

Da. Strange Miracle of luftice 1 

C*r* Rayfe vp the Citty, wee fliallbe murderedall. 

Vaf. You neede not feare, you fliall not ; this ftraagetaske'be- 
i ng ended, I haue paid the Duty to the Sonne, which I haue vow- 
ed to the Father. 

Cur, Speake wretched Villaine, what incarnate Feind 
Hath led thee on to this ? 

Vaf Hcmefty,a!id pittyof my Maifters wrongs ; for knew 
CJHy Ltrd, I am by birth a Spaniard, brought forth my Coun- 
trey in my youth by Lord Soranz.o's Father ; whom whil'ft he li- 
ued, I feru'd faithfully ; fince whwfe death I hauebeeneto this 
man,as I was to him ; what I hane done was duty , and I repent 
nothiijg,but that the lode of my life had notranfom'd his. 

Ca>-. Say Fell»w, know'ft thou any yet rnnatn'd 
Cf Counfell in this Tnceft ? 

J'af. Yes, an old woeman, fometimes Guardian to this mur- 
nhered Lady. 

Car. And what's become of her? 

Vaf. Within this Roome fhee is, whofe eyes after her con- 
feffion I caus'd to be put out, but kept aliue, toconfirme what 
from Giouanms owne mouth you haue heard : now <J¥.y Lord, 
what I haue done, you may ludgeof, and let your owne wife- 
dome bee a judge in your owne reafon . 

Car. Peace j Firft this woeman chiefe in thefe effcirs, ' 
My fentence is, that forthwith flue be tane 
Out of the Citty, for examples fake, 
There to be burnt to afhes« 

*Do. 'Ti» moft iuft. 

Car. Be it your charge Dsnado, fee it done. 
Do. I fhall. 

Vaf. What for mee? if dcath.'tis welcome, I haueleene ho- 
neft to the Sonne,as I was to the Failier. 

Car. 



'Tisfhty (hee's a Whoon* 

ear. ¥ellow, for thee 3 fince what thou did'ft, was doae 
Not for thy felfe, being ao Italian, 
Wee banifh thee for euer,to depart 
Within three dayes, in this wee doe difpenfe 
With grafinds of reafon not of thine offence. 

Vaf. 'Tis well; this Conqueftis mine , andlreioycethat a 
Spaniard out-went an Italian in rcuenge. Exit Va£ 

Car. Take vp thefe flaughtered b odies, fee tkem buried, 
And all the Gold ansi Iewells, or whatfoeuer, 
ConnYcate by the Canons ofthe Church, 
Wee ceaze vpon to the Popes proper irfe. 

Rkhar. Your Graces pardon, thus long I liu'd o.ifguis'd 
To fee the effecT: of Pride and Luff at once 
Brought botk to fihamefull ends. 

Car. What Richardetto whom wee thoughr for dead ? 

Do. Sir was it you — •— — . 

"Rjcbar. Your friend. 

Car. Wee fliallhaue time 
To talke at large of all, but neuer yet 
Incefi and Murth e r haue fo ftrangtfly-met," 
Of one fo young, fo rich in Natures ftofe,, 
Whoceuld not fay, *Ti s pittj fiee's a Whoore ? ExeanK. 

FINIS. 



Thegenerall Commendation defeated by the Actors, in 
iheir Preferment of this Tragedy, mayeafilyexcufeiiich 
few faults, as are efcaped in the Printing : A common 
charity may allow him the ability of fpelling, whom ale- 
cure confidence allures that hcc, cannot ignorantlyerrein 
the Application of Sencc. 



